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TOUR bungalow is exclusive in N.Z. 




STATE HOUSES at One Tree Hut, AticMaKd. AUltauvk stmt wttayei 
art iimiiur in dealsm, no tmo are Identical. 

Housing scheme that beats the 
bugbear of being "just like 
the one next door." 

ttu a \'J£. iceman authority on housing 

Munitions boom towns and war industry influxes to 
already crowded centres make housing art urgent problem 
in most parts of the Commonwealth. 

The problem of where rg live — and at a rental within budget- 
depleted incomes - is one that looms in almost every city. 



NEW ZEALAND, In spite or 
a maximum war effort. 
Is still making excellent 
progress with its huitslrtg 
scheme inaugurated in 1D37. 
These pictures show some of 
the 11,900 Government-owned 
houses which have been built 
in four years. 

No two uf these houses Ln 
any One locality look exactly 
alike. 

Thus New Zealand has re- 
futed one complaint com- 
monly levelled at housing 
schemes — that low-cost pro- 
duction will result in unbeau- 
ttfill uniformity of design. 

Professional n.e: <:.'rK-. and 
laborers clamor alike for tenancy of 
throe Sluic-owncd houses, arid, al- 
though 3W0 more arc to course of 



erection. 15,000 more will be needed 
before the baiising shortage i& 
cured. 

Then the housing authorities will 
face the problem ot rehousing thou 
people who occupy the 55,000 houses 
below the standard set by the 
Government. 

To SmuKe the scheme the Riiservr 
Bank created a special bousing credit, 
on the baalB that over a period of 
i.rj vur: hjiL:. w.ju;.j repay ttie iDoney 
ad van cett 

Critics answered 

VVfRalN tiie st'heine was first mooted 
ln IMS by the then new Labor 
Government, there was strong 
criticism. 

Bfttd the critics: "Ownership of 
houses is not the province of the 
Government," 

If the Government does build, the 
bouse* should be sold. 

Tenants would want to own their 
Iioubks eventually. 



DON'T SUFFER 
WITH YOUR FEET 

Put Them Right With 

femBuk 



WOMEN especially know what 
it means to be on the .eel 
all day Most are busy about the 
house — and there's th* shopping, 
too — while others have to stand 
hours at their work. No wonder the 
feet become tender and sore. But 
why suffer in this way, or from 
such prevalent foot troubles " 
blisters, earns, etc., when Zani 
Butt will keep your feet in fine 
condition. 

First bathe feet in warm wafer. 
Then ( after drying them thor- 
augMy, gently massage Zam But 
Ointment into rhe onkfes, insteps, 
soles, and between the toes. The 
refined herbal oils m Zam Ruk are 
easily absorbed into the skin. Thus 

Fain, Swelling & Inflammation 
are quickly relieved. Corns arc 
softened and easily removed, 
blisters are healed, and joints, 
ankles, toes and feet are strength- 
ened. Start with Zam BuL to- 
night for real foot comfort. 

J/7 or 3/8— All MirnihU *nd Sturm 




Navy, Army 
or Air Force 

WTidppver he Ik 
fierring lir will 
welcronr Z&m- 
Bilk. So don't 
forget to slip a 
box luto TOUT 
neat parcel. 



THIS weof Aer- 
boant house u *>•- 
yarded as ideal for 
Netc Zealand con- 
ditto nr.. and lies 
proved a vrry 
popular basic de- 
sign f above). 

THREE - HOVSE 
unti. '■ i'' i ivti i ? 
two two - story 
direttmvs and one 
of one ilary. it 1$ 
c a fll p a ct, jref 
affords privacy. 



The slandmrd was loo riigh 

The critics have been proved 
wrong, It wa*» found Lhat Uw 
majority ot city dwellers were those 
who would never buy or bulltl Thf.-y 
were overjoyed at Lhe praBpeci cif 
well-built houjics ui cam|iaj - aTiv<*ly 
low rents. 

n-jr high quality waa made po&- 
juble tlirough use ul New fiealaiid 
nui'vriul-- iitil UiraugL stAnd&rdirtti- 
tkm af iiiauy fittings. 

Special Investigators went forth 
to fir ill what housewives wanted. 
They uikKl thousands ur womt'D 
what ttiev liked or disliked about 
their present dwellings, and why. 

K'-ssil! ha* be*n ?amtort&B]r 
simple homrv without, the showy 
uvelrss adjuncts brloped at the %pec 
builder. 

All houses are planiu*d by Siu-lt 
architects to cntch the maximum of 
sunlight. If necBBsnry u> thu pur- 
poa* the rear i?. ulaned bo the street 
but the ban 1c Is an pleasing in ap- 
pearance as the Troni. 

State suburbs 

A BOUT 40 per cent, are brick, the 
balance of plaster ot wood 

In many towns there are State 
suburbs within well - designed 
"/rounds subdivided by hedges — and 
very attractive suburbs they are. 

Kitchens uTt a hoiui"wjfo dream 
— electric Or gas slave, terraxzrj r.ink 
bench, ventilated food cabinet, w*tfc 
benches, collaiwlbk Ironing -board 
ehina cabinet, gru or electric hot- 
water Installation. 

Concrete tubs and gas copper 
equip the waalH-iouKiw; and there 
are circular clothe5-lJnea out of 
doors. 

Living roams havf fireplaces, bed- 
toot)U> bull L- In wardrobes Ma.ny 




GARDEN COMPETITIONS have 
prooed popular amony tenants 
ot Statf Manses in r>ie nonunion. 

houiieft have laree hall cupboards 
as well 

Rents range from 24 - a wmk for 
a four-roamed house. 37 d a week lor 
Ave roam*, lo 32- - for a atx-roomed 

hm.i.sr 

The smaller units ol the "multiple 
holl^!re^^■ , range trom 14 - to £1 per 
week, 

A booklet issued to tenants con- 
talrifl iulvicr on Uow ■•> plain and 
keep a Karden, and K axden com - 
ptfdttonx have been a popular feature 
in 3iate suburb*. 

Two, three, and fuur-unlt hrnnee 
and several am all blockfi of Ha 
have been e reeled 

It woa found that many workers 
must live near their place of em- 
ployment, and flats wrrr the only 
ablution to the probkmi 

Latest development was the 
ting of n contract lor building a 
block of US flats in Wellington. 

But n&ts, too. are planned with 
the same eye Lo quality, conveni- 
ence, and healthy living conditions 
thut have marked the scheme since 
Its Inception- 




INTERESTING 
, PEOPLE J 




EARL KITCHENER 

. . . K. of K't nrphrw 
QK EAT- NEPHEW of "K. of 

K.". twcnty-two-yfjr-old Earl 
Kit^tmKT '■'■> kcrpin^ up iln- family 
rrjrliuon I. as! yrjr joined C^m 
bridgr Univrrsitv Ollict-re' Train- 
ing Corp*. Becjmtr eniliUTij&iic 
signaller Rrcrntly umlcru rnt thr 
strenuous trimms nuessary to glin 
eommrs-sian in kuvjl Corps of Si(t- 
nalleia, which ranks next to the 
Royal Hngintert. our of his famous 
uncle's command*. 

Hr KKcetded to thr litle in 191~, 
an the <jeath of hu grandfather. 




-BlMUUUS 

MISS M. LINDSAY 

. . . Imprctor'i cttttfiatte 
J?[RST woman in Australia to 

hold a in est inspector's cer- 
tificate k Miss Myrtle Lindsay, ol 
Victorian State Health IXipartmcnt- 
"{ took the fxa.mma.tion to in- 
crease mv ijrucrsi knnwlirdgc uf tbc 
wcirkings of The department," abe 

Mi 55 Liadssv s duties include sr. 
spectton of private hospitals in 
Melbourne. Viaiu more- than 200. 
Shr is a trained nursr. was a sister 
at Royal Mrlbournr Hospital, and 
a d. it net nnrw. 



W 1 



ON HILLY SITUS hniM-i arc (inlJf (a r.unintm with fhe natural ean- 
tnurt, Mwittma aceaipr exeapnfian. Then tunuei art at Stralh- 
IMOre Park. WrUwgtcm. 



MR. C. R WICKARD 

. . . food rront 
"T^OOD will win the war and 
write the peace," declare* 
U.S.A. Srcntary af Agriculture. 
Mr. C. R. Wnkatd. Directing 
the food for Britain campaign, be 
has rhanged tbe entire agricultural 
icruilur* of ihr United States- 
America's fartnens. numbered in 
milliona, now grow vitamins and 
fars for Hntain . . . heef dain - 
prodiicti. vegetables, instead of 
cotton, ric*. tobacco. 

Mr. Wickard is himself a farmer, 
f irst went to Washington « a pig 
and com expert. 



Use ZAM - BUK Regularlu 
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Farce comedy of a 
lovesick clerk who 
yearned to make 
good la Hollywood. 



WH_Rn George came Into the commis- 
»ry he saw that JefTrey Moore, the 
prominent ham or the &&me name, 
wafl bending over Peek's table, 
giving out with bis dimples. 
George frowned. After three years 
is Manunoth'ft ace reception clerk bis chief com- 
plaint with the pic turn industry was thai one was 
always, coming In contact with actor*. Mummers 
like Jeffrey Moore, who was forever trying to move 
in on Miss Peggy Beardon. the scenario depart- 
ment's loveliest secretary. 

It was Jeffrey who Aral saw htm bearing down 
an them. Ho slapped George on the shoulder 
in !nj. most ijrtcimivr democratic manner. 

"Hello, pal. 1 waa just telling Peggy what a 
-re&t guy you are." 

"So I reared/* said George, not even mentioning 
how good Jefltey was fn his last picture. Jeffrey 
tanked hurl and Peggy sighed. She was a very 
pretty party with copper -colored hair, a pert nose 
and dtiep blue - -<-- 

Right now ahe was wishing that George could 
only remember that, after all. he was in Hollywood, 
George knew that if you wanted to get ahead you 
couldn't, have too many friends in a studio and 
still he persisted in letting the chips fall where 
they might Much as she re&ixcted this ruxged 
individualism, there were times when It could be 
very upsetting, 

George sat down and Jeffrey turned his back on 
him, giving her one final, flashing smile. "I'll 
have to be running along:, " he said, patting her 

cm tlje shoulder, "Until to-night then " 

George, who had just picked up his menu, lowered 
It, staring at Peggy. Her eyes were following Mr 
Moore's handsomely tailored back as It .swung 
ilirnuRh the door. Her bemused gaz<! was some- 
thing to disturb any young man who for the past, 
six month* hud been pricing bungalows And pn- 
^agement rings 

"What Ls this? 1 ' he asked. "What us this untJl- 
to-night-then business 

■'Jeffrey' Mints to Ink* me out to-night/' said 
Peggy 

"To-night?" George *aid starkly. It was Satur- 
day and they had a standing date for the Pal- 
ladium Ballroom on Saturday nights. The color 
was creeping Into his face. "Hr's ffOt hi* nerve." 
he itaid bitterly. 

^Listen, Qt'orge." Peggy said reasonably. "AH 
he did was ask me if he eould take me to Clfo't." 

The very thought of Peggy being exposed to that 
carriage trade made George nervous ir Uiom 
producers ever saw Peggy floating around with 
someone like Jeff- 

Zia M rU^1 By RICHARD ENGLISH 

bO to trade In her W 

Qotehook for a 

make-up case, It was to protect her from Just 
fuch a fate that George had spent three months 
ilavuur over an original aviation story 

That story was meant to elevate him from the 
reception desk to a scenario berth: a contract, and 
file means with which to install Peggy In a miner 
Moorish bungalow Por weeks now his story had 
languished in Mr. Ariel) Steinbergs office and. 
at the present rate of production, it would still 
be unread a year from now. That, knowledge upset 
him an the more. 

"What about us?" he demanded. "You know 
we always go out Saturday ntgbta." 

Peggy's plug eyes wpre troubled. George should 
realise that any girl wuuW like a chance to (to 
to Giro's with a famous movie fftar. If be wasn't, 
.it unreasonable he would understand those thing* 
Ahe declared. 

"UnreaRonable?'' George said stiffly, ''Who's un- 
reasonable? Its Just that I don't want my gtrl 
going mil with one of thcae etchings expert* Do 
1 make myself clear?'" 

Peggy glared at him. her lovely llpn slightly 
ported When ihe did speak her eyes were fl moul- 
ding, "You make It veTy clear, George,'' fihe 
said icily. "I hadn't accepted yet but I will now! 
After all I'm old enough to pick my own company 
And that doesn't mean U has to br your' 

Before he could even ihlnk up an answer to 
thai one ahe had laid aside her aervleUe, picked up 
her purse and wan half-way to the earthier'*. George 
wa> white with trying to control his scclhlng 
■•motions. He hadn't said anything to mak* her 



that mad. A dark and growing bitterness was 
swirling within him. 

The trouble was with Mammoth Itself. Their 
guiding genius. Mr Ancll Steinberg, was a man of 
sudden mondn and furies and the studio floun- 
dered on the same uneven keel. Their Little 
Napoleon either had eight epics rolling at once 
or everyone flitting around going crajcy with noth- 
ing to do. So a young nuui had no chance to 
make proper headway . . , 

George was moodily fimshing hlu devlllctf-egg 
sandwich when Ml££ Meyer came biifttling into the 
restaurant. She was the grey. jaleet lady who 
had been Mr Steinbergs pmotial secretary cleur 
back in the days when he didn't have a studio 
to bis name. She scanned the cafe and. seeing 
George, came hurrying toward him. bearing a 
large Manila envelope. 

"I was afraid you had already left," ahe gnsued. 
"*Mr. Steinberg's gone to Palm Springs and some 
very Important papers he'a been expecting have 
Jus; Hirlved. These are very confidential. George, 
and so I want you <>■ take them in Mr Steinberg's 
yourself He's Having apQM friends down for the 
wp*fc-flnd and youll And him at his house " 

George glanced at the envelope, "I— I don't, 
suppose Mr. Steinberg's got arounri to reading 
that story I brought you?" 

Miss Mever shook her head "Yon must remem- 
ber hea a very busy man." she said reprovingly 
'When the right time comes 111 call It to his 
a t. ten t Jon Noa r , how .noon can you wi j tar r.Md. 
George?" 

"As soon as. x get some gas." he said wearily, 
picking up rhe envrlnpe and starting for the 
door. Any other time he would have resented the 
studio Intruding Into his precious week-end. But 
now that he was free-lancing he might as well be 
m Palm Springs a& anywhere else. At least it was 
a long, long way from Giro's. 

According to his speedometer It was exactly 
a hundred and twenty-nut miles from the studio 
to El Rancho Steinberg. It, was a sprawling pink 
udube mansion on the outskirts of Palm Spruits 
and it was entirely surrounded by a pink wall 
that guarded the 
mighty from the 
gaze of the ■ urli -l- 
The drive was 
filled with station 
waggons and limousines and there was tiven nut 
buck board present, driven In by someone who 
was doing Palm Springs the hard wny, George 
pulled up before the house and before he could 
even open hi* door two footmen descended upon bun. 
"Mr, Steinberg's expecting me/' he said if 

you'll just tell ulm " 

The footmen had already gone Into action, 
Veterans of a hundred unexpected gue&tA. Jti thirty 
seconds; flat ihry had him out of nt- car, into 
the house, up the stairs, down a corridor and into 
the largest bedroom George had ever seen, not 
omitting those in Miss J nan Crawford's picture*. 
Por a moment George was lost in the general 
vicinity of a four-poster bed. 

When he recovered his bearing* it was to discover 
that one of the servants was laying out the con- 
tents of his overnight bag and the other drawing 
his bath 

"Not so fast," said George, i brought some 

papers down for Mr Steinberg and " 

One of the footmen already hnd the precious 
envelope and was going out the door. "Til deliver 
It to his suite, sir. You'll And the other guests 
in the Cactus Room. Dinner will be at eight, 
breakfast at eleven, and If you de-ulre chaps and 
■ sombrero kindly Inform the housekeeper." 

Por a moment George was too daaed even to 
reply. Be had already picked out a little auto 
court where he rould offord to pass the night and 
suddenly to find hlnutelf Uti personating one of 
Mr. Steinberg's tiniw gue,*to was very upsetting. 

Pbosc turn to page 10 



"/ do not know you" Sandra said huskily. "I'd Uke to. 
Do you mind?** 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4713966 



TKc Australian Women's Weekly 



November ,5, iW 



E EN ANT 03WA1X) arid hU 
braUitT-in-arm>. becaud- 
Lleutcxuuit Samcrrt stood 
together on Use aiep* of 
Lhe blue haapit&I They 
were both what may be 
dcacrlbcd u "arUaucally wounded" 
—that l£ m- Kay. Lileutennrit - >. 
*-*KJ"» right Arm rested In m neat 
bluet sling, and a white bandage 
acrora Second'Ueuumttiu Somen* 
brow, far from dctrauiiK from that 
young uiinUcmaiiTt undeniable (food 
looks, lent them an uddlLianal and 
marital d is Unction. 

As he observed himself , 'the ? both 
looked bu, though they'd come out 
of tii idiotic novelette." 

"8U11, Ha to think we > i . i 1 1 ! 
scrapped," Mr added, fearful that 
the Unseen Power* which govern 
the destinies of M'txmd-lieutenanla 
might mistake him remark for a 
complaint "Well be back in a 
month." 

"And H'.i good T.0 think we shall 
have- a glimpse of "cm «t home," 
remarked Oswald, who. being mar- 
ried, saw thn UUns from two. not 
to say thm\ polnU nf view "They'll 
be glad, by lrr?e! 

By Jove, yea!" Somen; agreed, 
and added rrminbttctitiy. -Poor old 
muter I" 

Both were allent Though lelgn- 
Lrnt IndlTIrmice after the manner 
of their kind, their eyes wandered 
per alii «i tip down the lorn;, muddy 
road which led to the stal.ion, and 
as a motor-bike appeared round the 
distant bond both sunultAneou&iy 
threw away their ciflarettes, and 
then, perceiving tlinl Lhey had be- 
trayed thenieehrea. Marched their 
pocket* far a irmdt atipply 

"Beastly late, isn't it3 w Sowers 
gnunblvd. 

■'You can't expect your mail with 
your shaving water," Oswald 
grinned 

A* they waited, a third man 
Joined them. Thry did not notice 
htm at first, and he .stood Awk- 
wardly apart wstrhtnc the dilatory 
pofltmnn with a mnody interest. His 
accidental isolation wa&. accentuated 
by something In hi* rjeraonaUty. 

It Wa» a 'Something" at once 
subtle and flagrant. Though he 
wore the same uniform, the sumo 
badges ax the two men In front of 
him. he looked aa though tie had 
been cast In a different mould, and 
not even the democratic, all-level- 
ling khaki could conceal the fncL 
He wilt well built enough, and hi* 
kit proclaimed the Bond street 
military tailor at the top of It* voice. 

The difference expressed itaell 
most clenriy perhaps hi the. small 
waxed moustache, in the red, 
fl 11 nwy -looking hand which carenacd 
ft, and In hi* whole attitude of 
forced ease 

pTrtfent.ly he coughed affectedly, 
find Semens glanced round at him. 



Second chance 




"Hallo, Binns that you?" he 
Willi good-natured firtutty. 
"Looking for letters?" 

"Yea." The answer sounded m 
onee sullen and pleased, as though 
hr had not txpecled to be spoken 
to. "If* all Lhe excitement one 
gels In in..-- beastly bole' 

"There's excitement enough else- 
where lor anyone who likes It," 
Oswald remarked carelessly. "Now 
then, sergeant. what's the bag?" 

The Kmateur postman awunn 
himself off lib motor-bike and 
.saluted with a grin_ 

Tve got a nitre Utile lot here 
for you, air. I thought you'd be 
walling 

"Thanks By Jove, how's thai 
for a'-nlee haul? Look at It. Somcriv 
you pour neglected 001!" 

"Just you wait till you see mliie' 
Hurry op. sergeant Think ol those 
poor blighters Inside with trurtr 
ttniperalurr racing up the ther- 
mometer with looglhg for you 
There, look at that. Only three. 
F*Trtdeness\ thy name Is woman." 



A HE sergeant's 
grin persisted as he sjulhered up Ms 
mail hftga It was obvious that he 
appreciated his position as benign 
and benencient deity, but as he 
turned to the doorway he stiffened. 

"No, sir: nothing /or you to- 
day." 

He passed on- Binns whittled 
between his teeth with • clumsy 
schoolboy's assumption ol indlllrr' 
(Dire and Held nt ground us ttuiugli 
the arrival o.' the mail had only 
been one or hli reasons for linger- 
ing. Oswald, absorbed thouuh he 
wns in his own cominponderice. 
toolced up at him. 
"Bad luci ' 

Bnia Uiunhetl loudly ' I'm BeiUng 
ficeaitomed Uj II. I've only had 
one leCUT ainre I've been out here 
— and that wa* from the girl 1 was 
engaged to, saying shed broken 
off the engagement- Jolly, eh7" 

The outbreak was on a level with 
the waxed mtilistache. Neither df 
the two men knew what to do with 
it In Khcer awkwardness Samors 
beeanir faeetfous. 

"Why don t you stick an 'ad.' in 
The Tunea'7" he simgested— 
" 'boncly young otTicer would be 
glad,' etc.. etc You'd gel shoal* 
of answera. Here, have a look 



Appealing drama of 
a coward's re-birth 

By 

I. A. R.WYLIE 



at the papers, and tell iu bow thr 
war's getttng on." 

He tossed a ileal ly folded packet 
aenxss and Binnh caught It reluc- 
tantly A dull, angry flush had 
crept into his face, but he did not 
sprak again, and presently the two 
men wandered off tosether. leaving 
him seated on the steps, hli loo Im- 
tUMCiilul-c head bent over the paper. 
Son, ere did not ask for 1U return 

"Queer chap." tie observed care- 
lessly "What's he doing here? He 
Htri'l wounded. Is he? ' 

"No; he was taken ill on patrol," 
OSH'Hld'* torn suggested finality, but 
Samers bad Che persistency of 
youth and Innocence. 

"111!" he queried 

-Sick— sick as a dog." 

"Whal? You dan'i mean- 
rusk?" 

"Good lord, bo." Oswald frowned 
Irritably. "But tbey had to send 
bim back. 1 don't think they know 
wlmi to do with him. They're try- 
ing to get htm an exchange. Clerical 
work, you know." 

"Then It iw " 

**Ob. shut up." Oswald put in 
firmly 

The next day. as tile twn men 
were boarding the train bound for 
some nameless French port. Somers 
felt a touch an lus arm. He 
turned and saw Bums at his side — 
Blnru flushed, panting and almost 
disarrayed 

"2 say. would you mind 

"What— posting It? Not a bit " 
"lU aire you the money when — " 
Somers escaped into the carriage 
At the train steamed out or the 
station he glanced casually at the 
envelope which had been thrust 
Into his liand. and whistled tt> turn- 
self Then, i ■.■:!'. I'.'i:- that he had 
committed an uialscretion. be 
thrust the letter hurriedly into his 
pocket 

Meanwluie Lieutenant Jtdwm 
Blnns stood on the platform and 
Hatched the train disappear. He 
was still panting and in the 
moment's heat and excitement 
seemed less vuluar. As he became 
conscious, however, that he was not 
the sole occupant of the station he 
drew himself up, fingered his nious- 
ocbe and strode off, ul once shame- 
faced and inexpressibly self-satis- 
fied 

Please turn to pone 30 




.is the last straic, dive-bombers came over in leaves, attacking the harassed little detachment. 
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Two Feet 
from 
Heaven 



WHEN hp view* his 
friend DENZIL 
MAK INS UN'S paint- 
ing, "The TrlaJ *jf 
Joan ul Arc." the 
REV- RICHARD 
XEY5TOKE. secretly rtoognljiing 
Joan." astounds the artist by col- 
lapsing. 

learning from Mnrlnriin '-tint the 
/Lrl war. on trial far Lhc murder of 
. ruffian when h* painted her, Ney- 
aioke knows that he himself 

real murderer, and this know- 
iedlte, aggravated by the arrival at 
iht vicarage of "'TTLiER, " an evacuee 
baj whose eyet. are just like '"Joan's," 
mokes him suffer a nervous couap&e. 

Knowing nothing of the Tral cause 
of his collapse. JACTNTHA NEY- 
S'lXlKE, hi_s wife. M&nncHn, and 
DR. BENNETT persuade Neysluke 
to ehUr Marntune Part, the nurs- 
ing home of DR, F1ELDWICKE, a 
leading psychiatrist, and DR. 
STORTFORD. hta partner. Tlicrr 
fights desperately to hide his 
trrnble secret, finding hi* only com- 
fort in the matron. SISTER ELS- 
PFTH GREY. 

Under Dr. Stortford's Ruldannf he 
reconstructs his whole life, gmng 
hack to Lhe paal When, inspired by 
:he REV VLBART-SToURTOR a 
i<ii Li missionary . he detenuine* to 
live the life of the London slums. 
rtarU work ai a wretched little i lrcuv 
known as "IiahE-thf -Gaffs," and 
falls in love with the Cockney gu*L 
MIRANDA BURBEDGE But on. 
a hi* I t.u have been their "wed* 
ding" night he finds a ruffian 
,i i -ii --'iinr her, and strikes blm 
dead from behind. 

Appalled al his deed, he let* 
M if anda persuade him. that the man 
is. only unconscious, and rum away. 

Then. In sudden revulaion. he de- 
rides to abandon his *lum life, and 
goet to hi* uncle, the Dean of SL 
iiotolph's. with a view to entering 
bi Church. 

Now read on: 



Mv 



LY Uhfile tint einljr 
jvelcomed me — as warmly as it waa 
ui his dour and undemmutrnUvv 
;iatore to do- but he welcomed the 
,dra of my taking Holy Orders. He 
' nought I hud seen the Light, heard 
tha Call, become a serious young 
man jt Last, and ■ihnwn my first 
Luti of wlsdnm. 

Re recommended a theological 
allege, arranged everything for me, 
and, later, used his influence on my 
behalf, getting me my first curacy 
with an old friend of his -later to 
become my father-in-law; and. 
iltej I was married, obtaining for 
nue the incumbency of UtUe Pud- 
ding . . . 

One u r the nrst questions I asked 
;iin— as we were uUclng toffee after 
our very first dinner together. 2 tw- 
lltrv<s — was whether he remembered 
. '.tyve of brutal assault In the East 
End fiomo montlis ago, when a man 
Of the hawker or coster- monger 
class had been found badly injured 
in a woman's room, if t remembered 
rightly , . , 

What was the woman's name? 
Oh, yes. same name as the 
'smoun Shakespearean atlor. Rlch- 
ircl Bui nidge — and t was, indeed, a 
tinning actor myself, as I casually 
asked the question. How T dared. 
! don't know. 

I auppoftr it was because the very 
luni thing in thr world that would 
occur to my uncle woa Dial t ecu Id 
;»*jiiblr have anything to do with 
sueii ah ugly budnrss. 

"Mo." he Bald. "Ho. I don't re- 
member any such ease, and t cer- 
tainly haven't seen the name Bur- 
uirig* lately. Why du you aak?" 

'I rrmember thinking that It was 
u curious nnmr for a alum woman 
ro have . Miranda Burbldge, that 
was the name. Miranda," 

Yes. unusual name."' agreed my 
mini*. -Did she eommll the as- 



sault? Was *he the woman ui who&> 
room tin' injured man wa>. foutul?" 
he asked idly, aa he cracked n wal 
hut 

"I . . . dsdn't follow tiie case,"' I 
replied. k 'U seemed rathi-r a mya- 
Li«rWrLi_\ business — that and the un- 
tisunl name ni.itn- me remember it 
I didn't »cr n pnpirr for a day or two 
afterwards, uiul I've wondered once 
or twice since whether Uie asaanant 
WSkf cuugiit" 

"Doni know Don't remember it 
at all," *akt my uncle. 

And ieveral Linie,*? later, to the 
right sort of people, ahd On the right 
occasion, I naked the fame nuesLlon 

"Do you remFmber a ease al ■ 
man being found in u wnman'b room 
in Beiimal Orecn. wlMi his bead al- 
most battered in? The woman hud 
a mofii curious and unusual name— 
for * blum woman; I was trying to 
rrmember ll the other day," 

And always the same answer. 

"No. I don't remember the case. 
Why? What happened? Wu It 
very interesting?' 

And I wouid explain that 1 had 
Jviil read in. aoatt paper, uomi-'where, 
bometlmr or other. mtnetiUns aixiut 
such a case, and I'd wondered if 
they had caught Lhe attacker. It 
was really the woman's name that 
had interested me: it wan such an 
unusual pne — for a cttff-er-girl. thai 
If [n say. 

And never did I hud anyone who 
had any refolleetlon whatsoever of 
any such name oT any such cane. 
ApparentLy. no sutih (rase ever came 
Into court, no such savage assault 
bad ever been committed. 

But that did not remove the blood 
from my feet, 

Unexpectedly I enjoyed my year 
at the theological college, In spite 
of hhe fHf-t that it war- mi difTerenL 
from Oxford, It gave me a haven 
of refuB?. And a fleeting sense of 
safety, 

When I was ordained. I did my 
very utmost to repent uf all my -&lu&, 
including thai one which I regarded 
as my greatest sin of all. I strove 
to obtain forgiveness, and to fetl 
that I had mhde my peace with 
God. 

For a time I enjoyed a sense of 
comfort, lecurity, and peace. But 
only for a tune. 

Never, never shall I Target the 
feethur of utter dismay, the bitter 
disappointment that quickly turned 
to horror, the trembling fear thaL 
•smote me one day, u I stood in 
the church, about to kneel and pray 
before the altar For. glancing 
dawn. 1 saw that my feet were 
shining with a deep red glow. 

I stared in amanement, and then 
fell to my knees, burled my face In 
my hancUn and sobbed aloud with 
mingled relief and hysterical fright, 
as E realised that the. sun shining 
through the red cloak at St. Martin, 
in the ea*t window, cast the lurid 
tighl that encarnftdined my feet. 

But after the first shock of relief 
at nndirijc that 1 had not gone mod. 
that I was not 
dreaming 

dreams and &ee- _ m m 
big visions. &s I jf flfll 
stood upon the 
steps bofore the 

altar, and Lhouglii some dreadful 
miracle had taken place, turning my 
feet to the color of blood— the 
thought struck me_ 

"What an nppolunc ometll" 

I think my real titiffering. my 
real ptinlahnveni, only began then. 

It was the thought, the feeling, 
chr fear thai God and Mother 
Church had refused m* and cost me 
out, that made me [subconsclounly 
at first at any raiet turn to 
Jaclntha. my vicar's daughter: made 
me see In her another and a 
different refuge— an earthly and 
mrjne Madly mother 

A more lovataln women never lived, 
and I really did love her I bivr 
her stlll^-or course I law her— but 




"Thank tuairn to be hark trith you** Seystoke murmured fervently. 



I was never In love with her. And 
although Jatuntha is an admirable 
mother In every way she obuld not 
and i tfd no t fulfil the role f o r 
which I cast her. 

Of course I had no right to erect 
a mother-pedestal and set her upon 
it Star, far less any right to blame 
her because I thought she failed 
sji w^man-ln-Mie-mother aspect. 

There la something of the mother 
hi all women; much of the mother 
in iriosl women; some women arc 
mother Incarnate, and mrnt 
women mother ,iLL they love. Such 
women mother their own grand- 
fathers; mother strange, mangy 
doga; and they mother their lovers 
and their hurbnnds as they mother 
their own children. 

So Jactntha completely failed inn, 



by P. c. Wren 



No. No. Wriat a coward and aart 
I hpaI Par. far more likely Is It 
that I failed Jarlntha. 

What I should nave said won 
that Jnrlntha lulled to live up to 
my entirely crtoncous conception uf 
her; failed to be the entirely imag- 
inary perron tlial I wished her to be, 

Then amt the worst day of my 
Hie — worse, even, than thai on 
which I did the dreadful decd- 
Lhe (iny on which I saw Miranda'^ 
portrait in Marindin's studio, and 
learned that 1 was womc than a 
failure, worse than a renegade 
from my chosen life-work in the 
ahum; war ar than a violent -tem- 
pered brute . . . 



That I was, In fact,, a murderer 
What I suffered on thai day. and 
what I have suffered on every 
dreadful day that has dawned be- 
tween then and now. no one will 
ever know. No one could imagine 
f . u beneficed clergyman, a man 
.unit t tried and elect, the vicar to 
wliom oU*ier men look up — a mur- 
derer 1 

A criminal whit should be in gaol, 
and who. had be been caught and 
brought to trial, might well h»v< 
met a shameful death upon LhE 
gallows 

It was fta though I began upnn 
that day to die— and have been 
dying ever since. 

If my sflf- reproach was great and 
agunl&ing before, what has it been 
since? I know not how 1 have 
carried on my 
life from day to 
day: faced my 
fellnw men, 
prayer! before 
the altar ol my 
church; gone up Into my pulpit and 
preached 
I, a murderer. 

A crlmlmH With the brand of 
Cain upon his brow ; th* blood of his 
fellow man upon his head — nnd 
literally upon his hands and 

No wonder that I am doomed and 
damned to all eternity. 

Never, as in my dream, to 
approach cloaer than within two 
feet of Heaven 

Ood help me and forgive me . . . 
And let me die » . . 

There is no health in me. and I 
am here. 

And I have m#t ElspoLh Grey. 

I lave her—I love her because 



she Is the mother incarnate, the 
woman who could undcrMand. for- 
give, comfort, and heal. 

Richard Neystoke sat up in bed. 
turned an hi* reading-lamp, and 
looked al tib< wrlM-walcli. 

Three o'clock. 

Hoars of misery and suffer in e 
before the dawn o*me 

Joy cometh in the morning — to 
some people, be thought. A wretched 
v.;., ir three o'clock; too Late and too 
early. 

She would have made her round* 
and gone to bod by now. and it 
would be four hours brfcrc she 
might, perhaps, come in to sec him 
on her way downstairs. 

It was just possible that If be 
left his light on she might pas* by. 
see that It was burning, and come 
m. 

If site came to-nhjlil he would 
tell hir everything; he would humble 
and abase hrmsrlf to the lowest 
depths, and throw hlmaell «\ her 
mercy S»e would pity him- and 
pity la akin to love. 

If ELtpeth Grey should ever lore 
him as he loved her. U wnuld be 
. . . salvation ; .i would be such a 
. . . compensation— for everything 
he h ad suffered . j t would have 
been worth the /.uttering, the en- 
duriog o| the mereitas buffeting 
of the storm to come, at last, to 
such a haven 

It would give him u sense, not 
only dl peace, but a! absolution, 
assortment, it would be a sign- -a 
sign that al last he was forgiven 

He Would leave it ta fate. 

Pleose turn to page 38 
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Held light in hit's arms, Dinah did 
not hear Dr. and Mrs. Scatt-Hunttr 
ccme into the roam. 



Daughter 
-in-law 

Romantic drama of a wartime 
bride whose mother-in-law was 
determined to disapprove of her. 

By ANN DEL AMAIN I . 



THE car gave a flight jolt 
because Nick look k too 
clow to the kerb (tjllip 
round the corner af 
Portland Place. The JoH 
threw Dinah over Nick'.', 
elbow, and when U was over she 
stayed there 

Mot so nootj for Nick's tlrlvlne. 
but aH* coulil not help '.hut Dlnnli 
wanted the leellng o( protection 
Nick's elbow. hard m the softness 
r;( her upper arm. gave It to her 

Nlrk rcjisurred HjnlPthlng Of what 
she «*e feeling, hul, II appeared, 
only something. 

"Soon be hiime now. darling," he 
said ax tic accelerated a bit and the 
car hastened towards the ordeal In 
front af Dinah. 

Bhe reallsi'd suddenly that It would 
be an ordeal. II only they were 
UOUig hotnel Nick, not being on 
active service with the R.AJ1.C. yet. 
bad been persuaded to put In time 
at the London hospital where hit 
lather Dr Seotl-Hunier. was one 
of the most important men. and so 
they were going to apend the next 
three months with his parents Ifl 
Regent's Crescent, 

II wasn't what they had planned 
Thry had become engaged ]ust be- 
fore the war, Just after Nick had 
passed his last exams so brilliantly 
The war caught them as Lhey were 
seining dawn to the engagement 
after the announcement 

Nick thought he would go on ac- 
tive service at once, lie came rush- 
ing down to Dinah's home at Lip- 
hook with a licence In his pocket 
Tluit was on a Thursday and on the 
Saturday they used up the licence 
They smiled at the stammered pro- 
tents of Dinahs startled ex-srhunl- 
inaster father, and then they tele- 
phoned Nicks people for congratu- 
lations, and. as an afUtr-thoughl. a 
blessing. 



It had been a mistake, and u bad 
one. Dinah saw that now. They 
had been tactless, clumsy, selfish 
The letter Dinah received from "your 
aftwtlonate mother" made that 
quite clear. 

Nick did nut notice. He didn'T 
know much about women, poor 
sweet. 

"Why didn't I use the sense 1 
ought to have been born with?" 
thought Dinah uneasily, ad the car 
Happed at the from door 

"Tou run in while I get out me 
tultcanes." advised Nick, goina 
round to the bacs of the car. 
Dinah hettluitcd. anting still and 
swinging her long, very pretty 
legs over the romilng- board. 
The front door started lo open 
slowly and Dinah had a sud- 
den absurd Idea thai It would 
be flung wide to show Nick s 
mother waitlru to welcome 
them. 

She was entirety WTong-; 
it wan only the secretary 
getting rid of one of Dr. 
Scott- Hunter's patients 
with a weakness for 
last words The sec- 
retary noted Nicks car 
and stood In the door- 
way smiling rorrectly, 

"Mrs Nicholas?" ihe 
Inquired politely. "Mrs 
Scott-Hunter asked me 
to say. will you go up lo the draw- 
tni(-room? You will find her there." 

As ahe went up the lovely, curl- 
ing italrcasr of the ftnr Regency 
house Dinah had to remind herself 
thai ihe simply mustn't creep In 
Hint dumb, humble way So per- 
haps she made rather a noise 
rattling the handle of the drawlnit- 
room door and walking In. 

"Nick? Oh. you. dear Dinah!" ex- 
claimed Nick's mother coming to 




w 



meet Ii;t Ni. k mother was n Lall. 
impressive worn mi She kissed Dinah 
an both ebMM 

"Haw nice to nee yay, dear. Clever 
of Nick lo arrive jujit m Mnir tor 
t£L Now. let me see OJ course you 
know Kit, but T dottl think you 
have met. Elisabeth MitTllng, have 
you?" 

"No, I haven't, met, Dinah," said 
the tall girl behlnU Nicks mother, 
ccm ing forward . Dinah a first 



thciufiht Tft£ a 
resentful, 
childish Ii v. .. 
' for me to speak. 
She 5tnre.il at 
KlLBftbeth Mm - 
hug. and knew trie 
scowl thai Nick 
tcfrspil her about was 
■ dragging at her eye- 
brows and the corners of 
her mouth, 

Elisabeth Marling was 
looking faintly amused 
She wa» a hanflfcomr girl, 
one of tho;if polished 
blondes who register every- 
thing faintly She had 
wide, beautiful blue eyes. 
wh]]p Dinah's were black- 
necked grey Her hair 
looked oa If It had been 
burnished and then trefttwl 
with ■iii'-v coats trans- 
parent varnish, while Dinah - 
wheatKtalk-cnkired ringlcta 
were rough and darkened 
with wind and dust. 

"Elizabeth i> a great friend 
□ i KU'5." .-.in:-. Mrs. Scott- 
Hunter, with a Load o( mean- 
ing thrown Into the- word*. 

m h&Uo, Dinah r ...ih\ Kit. 

dodging round Elisabeth's 
graceful shoulder. He grasped 
f ilnah a hand and did not let 
Ito at once. Dinah held on U) his 
hand with surprise wtdch she tried 
to hhU- by merely looking pirated 
and polite 

When she had aeon Kit before 
ahr had been In the firnt flush of 
the excitement of har engagement 
to Nick mid had only thought of 
Mm. rather patronUlngly. as Nick's 
little brother She Viae, no idea he 
could look as he did now In uni- 
form Taller, broader, hi* head up 



fcJid quite a different way 
of carrying hie shoulders. 
Hi looked at her steadily 
and smiled very rilOCiv, If attll 
shyly, 

Kit had always been pain- 
fully shy, and Nick declared 
that he was scared of girls Well, 
he must have changed Into some- 
thing ebse besides uniform, thought 
Dinah. If he was really miming 
round with a brilliant, blonde like 
Etiwabeth Marling 

"It's flue to sec you, Dinah rm 
Jolly glad this job at Mart's got 
ti.vr.i up for Nick even If he If. sick 
at sticking in London" 

*'/Vre you really. Kit?'* Dinah 
realised that it sounded as if she 
was angling (or still more assur- 
ance as Mrs Scott-Hunter broke in 
briskly: "Ring the bell for tea, will 
you, Kit? Dinah, come over here 
and fl.tr by me Yee. op the couch, 
You on my left and Elisabeth — 
Elisabeth, come and Bit on thi-. 
Ill tic chair on my right. How nice 
to have you both. Oh, my dearest 
Nick, there you are! Gome and 
kkss me. darling aon!" 

Dinah watched the amused "little 
boy" flash in Nick's eyes as he bent 
his dark head to kiss his mother. 
She was ao Intent that our nearly 
missed her moat important cue and 
did not turn at once when NiricV 
father came into the room. 

Nick's lather opened the door a 
crack and sidled round It as If he 
would much rather not be noticed 
He wau a small man, apparently 
even ah ye r. but with a rare, 
charming amlle of which he seemed 
to he rather nervous, a voice which 
wa& gezerally h taw. clear whisper 
and a habit of trotting noiselessly 
aboul the big house with which hr 
had provided his family- 
He trotted up to Dinah now and 
patted her shoulder she felt a 
sudden lump rise in her throat 
They had all. she supponed. tried to 
make her feel welcome In Rcgrat'x 
Crescent, hut Nick's father was the 
first person to make her lerl she 
belonged there 

Pteose turn to nnge 34 
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MRS. ALICE JACKSON. 
Editor of The Australian 
Women't Weekly, who iocs in- 
cited by tfn Vuchet of Kent 
lii mrtt fur in Ijmlon. 

is doing about "Bundles For 
Britain." and she Raid, "I think 
Australian women are won- 
derful, and I do hope they 
realise we appreciate all they 
are doing." 

I told her all Australia hnd 
looked forward to her and her 
husband and family coming to 
live with us for a while. 

"Vou know, Mrs. Jackson, 1 
find one of the most deeply- 
touching things is the loyalty 
of the people nf Australia. It's 
something which aflrcts us all 
and Is a very Strang bond 
between us." 

Then she asked many ques- 
tions ubou t the work I'd been 
doing in England, and was 
particularly Interested In the 
visit rn made to the East End 
the day be Tore for the purpose 
ol making a newsreel allowing 
the distribution it( the 
"Bundles for Britain" through 
the Women's Voluntary Ser- 
vices. 

East End courage 

J TOLD her how I'd met the 
very poorest people in the 
East End. 

They were women who'd lost 
all their poor tittle worldly 
possessions, bat to a woman 
Ihey were completely undis- 
mayed. 

I told her how I'd asked 
them what they anticipated 
for the corning winter, and 
how they said they expected 
Jerry would come over again, 
but this time they were well 
prepared for him now they 
knew what to expect, and 
weren't at all worried. 

Marino iittd that the spirit 
was the same over the whole 





Tim nucHF.su 

OF KENT in her 
St. John Ambu- 
lance Uniterm, which 
ihe ictai wearing whan 
interviewed by the 
Editor id Tht Auuraltan 
Women's Weekly. 
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Durlicss of Kent invite* Our Etli in- 
to meet her in London 

"Most beautiful woman I have 
ever seen/' says Mrs. Jackson 

Vhtattvtt till hUtrhovit time 

When the Editor of The Australian Women's Weekly, 
Mrs. Alice Jackson, flew to England, the primary object 
of her trip wos to supervise Hie distribution in England 
of "Bundles for Britain." These "bundles" are the 
' generous gifts of the people of Australia of warm clothing 
j for the people of England's bombed areas. 

While oway, Mrs. Jackson has met and written of the world's 
most famous women, the Queen nt England, Mrs. Roosevelt, and 
now the lovely Duchess of Kent. Mrs. Jackson found Marino a 
real fairy-tale princess, true in every way to the glamorous, 
gracious pictures that have been painted at her. 



THE DUCHESS OF KENT, at 
an East lind distribution depot, 
when clothing utnt from Am- 
Uclut mat distributed anion a 
bomb victim*. 

Tabled tram Laudan 

By ALICE JACKSON 

Rdllor nf ihr Australian Women's 
Weekly, who Has been vlsiUnjr Knr- 
laud la Kiinrrviiie dlMrfhuUnn ul 
Australian "Huudle* for Britain." 

A SIGNAL honor was con- 
ferred on me when the 
Duchess of K-ent. learning of 
my forthcoming departure 
from England, invited me to 
meet her in London. 

Her Hoyal Highness made a 
special Journey from her 
present out-of-town residence 
lor the occasion. She re- 
ceived me at the Duke M 
Kent's official town residence. 

It was a cheery room with a 
cosy fire burning in the grate. 
Marina was wearing the uni- 
form of the St. John Am- 
bulance. 

She is, I thlni. the most 
beautiful woman I have ever 
seen — classic features, creamy 
skin of perfect texture, a 
charming mouth, with a 
whimsical smile and dimples, 
beautiful brown eyes and a 
pencil- slim figure. 

Coming to Australia 

JiX>H an hour we talked infor- 
mally of all kinds of things, 

Marina told me: "It was 
such a disappointment to us 
that we couldn't go to Aus- 
tralia, and we look forward to 
going out as soon as possible. 

"We gave the matter most 
careful thought, and It seemed 
the right thing to do to stay 
In England while the war was 
an. 

"I am sure Sydney mii^t, be 
one of the loveliest places in 
the world. I've seen lots of 
photographs or It, and as you 
probably know we had a 
special series of pictures done 
of Canberra, where we were 
going to make our home." 

I've never met a more 
charming hostess than the 
Duchess. 

"Are you quite sure you are 
comfortable, Mrs. Jackson?" 
she asked. "Will you have a 
cigarette? 

"These are Greek, and Ihey 
really are quite good. 1TO 
not a heavy smoker myself, 
but I like a cigarette occasion- 
ally." 

The Duchess knew all about 
what Australia has done and 
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LA TEST PICTURE team London of the Duke and Duchea of Kent, 
with Prince Edwatd and Primea Alexandra. A Cecil Beaton ttudu 
at tht countru plate where the uounquert now live far taiety. 



at England, and she had no 
words to express her admir- 
ation and affection for the 
people of the poorest quarters 
of London. 

"My children," she said, "are 
growing up so fast. My son Is 
six, my daughter nearly rive. 
Their food, of course, la 
ni toner! like all the rest of 



the children, bul they don't 
find this a hardship, 

"They've settled down in the 
country and made lots of new 
friends." 

She asked me many ques- 
tions about the organisation 
of the women of Australia for 
war work. 

In short, she asked me so 



| Dnehess ax 

beekeeper f 

I AT tier routifry home 1(1 | 
= * which *hr pays week-end 

| eintt-% wlipn her many war- § 

| time duttr* give her a chance, = 

Z Lllr hurhe.ii nf Kent ha* be- § 

| rutnr on amateur beekeeper. = 

" Hrf ohjcrl fc» to help provide I 

5 a Inmi-y ..n[ip1v for Prinrr Ed- i 

= ward ami Prliic*»» Alexandra. % 

- who&e fnoii iv rationed liar 2 

I thai of all other KiielLili WaV- | 
arm. 

Olie afternoon she had to | 

postpone a planned Tisjt to | 

naval erilahlfcitinient* lane ia i 

llrail nf the W.RV.8,1 be- | 

r a L s r one of her lirM. allow- | 

ini Itself no respecter at per- | 

mm, had -.time her on the = 
cheek. 

*■ ,1111,1 II I ITIIMI k Hi,,, iiiiiS 

many questions and u;t- so 
keenly interested in getting 
first-hand nrws of Australia 
I hat really I fuund sin- was in- 
terviewing me. 

The hour passed so swiftly 
that I was sorry when the 
approach of blackout time 
made it necessary to end the 
interview, and I left with the 
mprcsslon I'd met a most 
cliarniiug, beautiful, gracious 
woman, and I feel whPn she 
does come to live among us 
she'll capture all hearts In 
AusLralla. 

Air-minded Prince 

']\HE Duke of Kent, will be 
no less popular He was the 
first member of the Royal 
Family to fly across the 
Atlantic when he went to 
Canada recently to Inspect the 
Empire Air Training Scheme 
schools 

He travelled in one of the 
planes used to take back to 
America pilots who fly Ameri- 
can-built bombers to England. 

Little Prince Edward of 
Kent, who has Just learnt to 
read, had a letter from his 
father by every mail while he 
was away. Edward celebrated 
his sixth birthday recently 
and said he had made up tits 
mind to be In the Air Forca 
when he grows up. 

A model aeroplane headed 
the list of birthday presents 
he wanted. 
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CURTIN What is a luxury? 





HOVSKWIFR Mrs. E. Cmark 
regards It as toolMi iflf.iidinv to 
pat U Sat a track. 



MISS XANCY JOHNSON. 10J10 u 
a cashier, thinks silk stockings arc 
lti.nme:i nouwdaji. 



PRIME MINISTER Mr. Clirfia 
narfcif ell thij Kith his appeal to 
nit luTunct. 



Women undecided what not to 
buy in the u do without" budget 

By a Staff Reporter 

Prime Minister Curtin has told us thai- for an all-in 
war effort we must do without luxuries. 

Well, oil right! We are ready to do without, bur what is a luxury? 



I L 

TWO FUR COATS worth the price, of truing war Loan Bond*. Women 
oarer such luxury spending is not icariime economy. 



HEN our Canberra repre- 
sentative asked Mr. Cur- 
tin himself what he meant by 
a luxury, he didn't reply. 



TO OTAL 



Plain Shades , , Glamorous 
Prints . . in adaptable Lystav 

There's every alii action for summer frocks in 
Listav . . , plain shades of exceptional clarity 

... (lie amnrteal prints . 

A supple yet firm textured rayon adapting itself 
to any style — shirtmakcr frocks, sutft feminine 

ones Miit«, housecoats 

Resists creating like silk . . . wears and washes 
excellently (simply wash as silkl . . . the 
Tootal Guarantee behind every yard is its final 
recommendation 



LYSTAV #> 



CREASE 
RESISTING 

35/.lti inrhc* wide 

-t / 1 1 | *• r yard 

Samr on MrHfrfJfC. 

Srr LYSTAY wi yeur tmtrt. 



OTHER TOOTAL CREASE 
RESISTING FABRICS... 
TOOUNA — « dotiJ crdrt wro-fl nr-on ; 
TOl-SU. — a iplfnilidJy firni injnn mid Rtitpfl 
Mend; TOOTAL LINEN — the aewMsiBtlDg 
lium rh*t I * i. ■ ■ ' -in.: linen Id Mi.hi;, ,>n<i 

ROMA — * nhr*-T, kjili [j fca»|iurjj! cuittim in 
Iuvrlr rrT-:rin. Alt nantr^ An tchnlgr. Alt 

TOOTAL 

GUARANTEED 




// nriT diffrrutty in villaining irritr to CP 0. 
lOJi H, tf ribanrm. or CJ'.O. Bex J.TfW ft, Syii 
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He looked up at the ceiling 
thinking of a word, but it 
wasn't luxury. 

1% wasn't anything. 

The man In my train wasn't so 
reticent. "All these cosmetics," he 
said. "They ought to cat out such 
luxuries. Instead of taxing a mans 
beer — in J his tobacco " 

"Oh, no," laid tlx girl opposite, 
"anything but my lipstick 

"Pur coal* might be a luxury." she 
Mid. 

■Wait un - she said. ' Ill Bivn 
you a list. None or these things 
would bother me If I had to so 

without Then; 

"Powder, [.ice cream, nail varni'-li. 
brllllanlfair. hair-settings. 

"Stockings, corsets tl*ro slim, thank 
Heaven i. 

"Hilts, gloves i these have already 
gone with the wind). 

"To me thrice are luxuries. 

"Nun-essentials E wouid miss rnnre 
Are ; Refrigeration, eigo. sherry, and 
the char once a week. 

"I'd cling to the last ditch to hot 
liai.tln >3d. a time In the nlot meter*, 
and tups at tea, and nearly to the 
last ditch to a girl's moral rearma- 
ment, her lipstick." 

Miss Enid Clarke, of SlruthJleid 
1 1 met her in a city store), was 
definite: 

"I'm painting ray legs. 2t a 
bottle — and leaving my face alone. 
Result, 1 save 5/9 on cosmetics, 
eliminate silk stockings. Anyway, 
they run away with money " 

Mr Purtell. of Manly, a traveller, 
was in more serious vein. 

"The pui'i-haur of those hems 
which can be exclusively lermed as 
lu\uriea Ls mK(l,i confined to the 
tiigh-ftaJaried man or men with Lie 
hanvmes. The averagp wa£c-cariirr 
cannot aflurd to indulge In lunrriw 
of that class." 

Hit plan Includes trpnis Instead 
of taxi*— fewer suit* and picture 
shows. Dull, but devotion to duty 
in the "do without" budget. 

Mix L Piatt Hepwtmh. of Rose 
Bay. formerly Miss Joan McOrath. 
said: "Pur coats and expensive per- 
fume* are luxuries. 

"Goinc to tiiAhtrluhs t vo or three 
a week hi alM a luxury," he 

added. 

Mias Nancy Johnson, cashier in a 
city office, counts sUk stockings, 
gloves, eigareuen, sweets, odd plecejc 
nt lewellriry and hats aa hucuries. 

"None of [,l»oae aniclea are neces- 
sary. buL they are things which 
mate my life pleasant," she said. 

"If they must If". I can lake It. 
We meat win the war," 

"1 m going to sadt my maid, 
said Mr- Slmpklna. .Tliat :. not 
her name, and her suburb nt too dig- 
nified to be drawn Into this con- 




•VVT OUT emeiuiw Jaod and 
drtnJa (it warjinte. rheir pue- 
chaae jeoparding our war effort." 
says Afr. A T. /rrouirmlrft. orocer. 




Af/i. RAT FURTELC saJrJTaan. 
says ancracr pcrwn canrtof afford 
luniriet at best of than. 

trcncisjl. "Then 1 decided, instead, 
to do without a special race-pack 
and treatment which lo a ruLher ex- 
pensive weekly Item 

" 'fie*, mil* us.' uud the rirt. "you 
look bonier to-i!a> — kind of out. of. 
doers and &portina.' Was idi face 
refl!" 

Mr*. E CUSACk r Mo«man house - 
wife, regards Ule use of a car lor 
pleasure as a luxury. 

"Swocta and ctgare-Uos mean 
spending money on tintieeessary 
article*," said Mrs; Cttfack. 

"Paying £8 for a frock is also an 
expense when you nan buy Just as 
good a one for half the prlee." 

"Spendine; motley on rich foods 
and drink Is a luxury which Ho one 
should Indulge In now." said Mr. 
A. T. ArTowsmlth, a grocer 04 Ma'., 
man. 

80 the plan works onl. The 
■Ilenre af Mr. l uriln Is part of the 
crusade fur los «|irm]lni on nou- 
ewnlUib. If On think ol ihe Hiinpt^ 
yau can do williuut yourself, then 
you do wlthonl them — OR F.1.8E. 



x/^PHOSPHATIME FOQS 

' * Cna lUEAaiTC aide, iimii >>e ^SLi 
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FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS 



■1*1)1 1.S *,'«.TJMLIA— A ttt 

I He.,liir 1 « nf J FrM r, mp|r 

.'-iitHii a Jriubert rij ■■ 



yfltir tUh t Hc*llh <^nlr-r trar I fiaksfS ffte ■ 
If Ttn *f rtrnphalinr fYiul ft TUJufAMmit M 
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In Russia too 



OFF TO WAR. Soviet collective fanner Is larewclled by his friends aa he acts off to 
Join his unit of the Red Army. This .scene is Just a variation on that enacted a thousand 
times on the wheat farms, cattle runs, and sheep stations all over Australia. 



L 




PARCEL FOR THI FRONT. Youngsters of the Youug Pioneers of Soviet Russia packing a parcel for their 



ike our kid brothers 
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■ EOPLE had 
been bonlabed from Hollywood for 
lor less limn ttiln, George reflected 
gloomily. Finally getting a grip on 
himself, he ventured out into tho 
hall and after some Utile difficulty 
discovered the stairway. Once be 
mad« the ground floor he found Mr. 
Steinberg In the Cactus Room. 

One look koto that spacious play- 
room and bar made Geurge realise 
this was simply Giro's In shorts. As- 
sociate producers and directors were 
grimly absorbed in various drinks. 
A dmam famous store were jtprmkled 
nbout and all of them were busily 
outcharmliig the others. 

Near the fireplace people were 
swarming around a pudgy little man 
wearing brown chaps and a huge 
white sombrero. 

George took a drep breath and 
entered the roam. By using his 
elbows where they would flu the most 
KWt he presently emerged tu Mr. 
Steinbergs elbow. Until to-day 
Oecrgo had had only lour dotting 
glimpses of Die studio's Number One 
genius and even so he was still three 
up on Anyone else making under 
live hundred » week. 

Geotge cleared his throat. ' Mr. 
Steinberg." he began. "llic studio— 

The producer had In* intful ryes 
of a nervous oyster and a complexion 
to match. Par one blank mnmonl 
he stared at George and then he 
gave him a toothy smile. "On 
week-ends no tormalitles it dives,'' 
he said warmly. "Ancil you nulla 
call niel" He looked at George 
again. "What name fe If)" 

"George Evans. I'm at the studio 
and — " 

Mr. Steinberg patted him on his 
back. 'You thlrut I don t know inlno 
own employees?" he asked hi a hurt, 
fatherly voice, "Mine own super- 
vlsora t never forget When we 
Ret bade to the studio we talk about 
your next assignment" 

"SiipcrvlAorJ" George said Weakly, 
fearing that the situation was get- 
ting out of hand, "I'm afraid there's 
been some mistake Miss Meyer—" 

New eur-.bi had arrived and were 
pressing in on their host Before 
he could help himself George was 
shunted back to the outskirts of the 
crowd. He found himself faee to 
face with Miss Sandra Naren, who 
was forever making a regal entrance 
right past his desk. Miss Noren 
was the studio's current faroign 
siren, via Vienna and way points, 
and a traffic-stopper in any lan- 
guage 

She was a very blonde party with 
sultry blue eyes and all the right 
curves distributed where the? would 
be most decorative. George was 
ball enough and dark enough to set 
her alt to good adi outage, and after 
carefully inspecting him she gave 
him her slow, measured smUe. 

"I do not know you." she said 



Clii|ift 



in 



huskily. "I'd like to. Do you 
nund?" 

"Not at all," said George, feeling 
that this was very fast, dialogue 
lrom a stranger. "Unfortunately. I 
■was Just leaving.'' 

"I'll join you," she said. "We shall 
have Just one little vodka and then 
dinner together,*' 

George was still nodding numbly 
as she led him to the bar. Two 
vodkss later she was well Into her 
life sujry. When she seined 
George's attention was wandering 
she slipped her hand over his. 

"Always Ancll's parties are like 
this." she said. "Forty guests and 
never— never more than one attrac- 
tive man," She lifted her eyes 
slowly and George telt he was colled 
upon to answer. 

"I always liked that siwecli." he 
said politely. I rr member when 
yuu first did it in Hut Laves Had 

r." 

Sandra stared at htm a minute 
and then that stow smile curved tho 
corners of her hps. "Ah." she Bald, 
"a sense of humor 1 like." She 
Pntled his hand "Someone lute you 
1 could like very much. George." 

George only wished certain aecre- 
lam-j rould hAvc heard thai 

"You know," Sandra went on 
thoudhlfuily. "I have teen you be- 
lar*. George. Of that I am sure " 

Her lovely brow was furrowed 
with unaccustomed thought. 
George's face was vaguely familiar. 
She had seen htm at the studio only 
the other day. If she could not re- 
member his position he was ■ recent 
arrival and , , , 

"Ol coursel" she exclaimed. "How 
stupid I ami Ancll's new find you 
must be I The actor he brings out 
from the Theatre Guild." 

For a moment George felt like 
throwing in the sponge then and 
there. 

"Actor!" he said coldly. "Shall 
we go to dinner now?" 

George was never really certain 
how u«y ended op In the party at 
Haldeniaiir Stablea They hod hud 
dinner at Tile Happy House with 
some 'of Hollywood's most famous 
people and it seemed that, simply 
everyone went to the Stables' Satur- 
day-night parties,. George, already 
down to his last ten dollar?, found 
himself awnpl along with the Crowd. 
Sandra was trying out h*T best 
routines on turn and the alght of 
her Interest awakened that of a 
number of starlets. 

While tills popularity was all very 
nlre. George was soon convinced 
he couklni ufTnrd much more of it. 
He held a conference with himself 
In a telephone booth and discovered 
he was down to two-seventy-five 

He went back tn the bar deter- 



I ALWAYS ADVISE MY 
OWN BEAUTY CARE - REXONA . 
ITS MILD MEDICATIONS KEEP THE 
SKIN HEALTHY, AND SO - 
NATURALLY BEAUTIFUL 



ReXONA is complete- 
Iv different from ordinary 
Maps — Its mild liutier is 
medicated with Cattyl ! 
This special compound nf 
medications penetrates 
deeply — removes every 
particle of clogging dust 
and impurities from the 
pores, protects agaifttt un- 
lovely skin faults. Miikc 
Raanayeur regular beauty 
care t 
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mined to take a firm stand with 
Baiidra. He found his lady was out 
on Uie floor doing a ;c hot tin he to 
the music of three Western ItdihVrs. 
She saw George and blew him a 
kiss. Her partner turned then and 
George saw he was a big. red-faced 
man who wrmed to think he was 
Wild Kill Hlckok, judging by the 
luird look he gave George. George 
teowued right back at htm. 

Soon afterward, Sandra and the 
impersonator of Wild Bill Hlckok 
came Into the box. On this closer 
view of his rival George turned 
slightly green. Tbe man he had been 
exchanging scowls with was that 
eminent director. Clarence McTCel- 
lar Too late George recalled the 
gossip that Mr. McEeilar was so 
taken with Sandra that he hod once 
tried to horsewhtp an actor who 
took her love scenes loo seriously 
for his own good. 

Sandra didn't make things any 
easier, by slipping her arm Uiruujih 
his as she introduced them. "I 
tell clary he must not be the 
big jealous boy," she said arciijy, 
"Because he Is late ooming down 
Is no reason wc roust be at home. 
Is it, oeorge?" 

"Hal" said Mr. MoXellar. Hfe 
heavy eyebrows grew into one bushy 
oininoui line, "You're an actor, 
eh? Never heard of you."' 

Sandra gave a link ting laugh. 
"Of couth: you have not. I told 
you Ancii Just now brings iiiui from 
the stage." 

"I dont believe It, Hot the 
type." 



J- -Lny other time 
George would have appreciated that 
vote of cunndel.oc. tlandra's voice 
was suddenly as coo] and crystal 
clear us if it were on a sound track. 
"Vou mean I do not know an actor 
when I say i>o?" she asked. "Be- 
cause yuu. Clary, have no oomph — " 

Mr. McKenor looked as Uhe were 
about to strangle. Be downed his 
drink in one gulp and slammed the 
Class on the bar. "Always It's me 
iluit'K wrong, gome day, Sandra—" 

She already luul George's arm 
mid wbs leading him toward the 
dance Boor, "Not another word 
do I listen to," she said ooldly. 
"You can go home and to yourself 
be rude." 

George had no hope that Mr. 
McKeliar would be so easily dis- 
posed of. Throughout the donee 
he kepi, one apprciienslve eye on 
tbe bar. 

"You dance beautifully, aeorge." 
Miss Nairn said softly. "Beauti- 
fully." For a moment her eyes 
met his. "For some one like you 
I could core very much, George." 

"That's nne," he said unhappily. 
Tm afraid r couldn't change now. 
anyway Peggy always said—" 

Sandra drew bock from him. 
watching him beneath veiled lashes. 
"So?" she said slowly. "There Is 
nomenne else thenV" 

"There used to be. J mean " 

But Mlu Naren had already 
.'tipped into her ravortic role from 
•Daughter of the Danube." "I 
know," she said In a hushed voice 



WHAT 5 . Answer 



test rooft knowledge on these questions: 



t — Hals oil t*» awr hcroe* of Tobvoh, 
standing linn m ane of the 
world's greatest sieges. The sieje 
began Ual 

February — March — Aprtf — 
Afag — June, 

2— That gay artificial silk frock, pride 
and joy of your rammer ward- 
robe, was in its or! final state 

TA< ffitln at a sniafl rodent — 
bhtsaomji of a tropical 'It rub — 
racf/riu) fibre— sWtworm cocoons 
— toood pulp. 

3 — One of ihr fallowing Is a splu- 
ncret — 

A vw.-v.,; prawn — porfion of a 
loom — na ufd-/a*Mon«l mtulral 
fiuilrvnienf— a spfifer's uou-sptrc 
mug organ — a UIUs glude. 

I — Now far some sport — and here 
you identify an Isander a* bch)n[. 

ing to 

Hockey — tenuis — nolo — dis- 
taff — iocrusMi — lirt-rKf. 

5— Frirue Minister Curtin la a native 
of 

gueffiiland — New SouHl Wales 
— Vieforto — Tasmania — £otith 
Australia. 



6 — flnw's yonr seosvapliy af Eng- 
land? For instance. Hrd] is lA 

FortsJiJM — Kern — burner — 
Cornwall — Devon. 

J— Never mind about sarlinc sat 
sheep from gnats- Instead sort 
dui the f„«l-. from tbe ducks In 
IhJa lot 

HraAma — pnltin — <tgle»oury — 
Plymouth Hock — Wvondotdi. 

»— We're not Jusi saying the alpha- 
bet. You're to (ay, instead, what 
vitally Important combine is repre- 
sented by these letters 
A IC A 

9 — Mfter life's Sllul fever he sIctiw 
welt" Shakespeare, nf course. And 
ihe play? 

Hamlet — Bif«erfl III — Mac- 
beth — King Lear — Hameu ami 
MBat 

in — Solemnly the orean halts lint 
bride as she walks up the aisle. 
The mask tlisl it plays was com- 
posed by 

Wagner — Verdi — Hen&eil- 
softa — Handel — Schubert. 

Answers on page 12 



said- "YnuYe sUying with Ancil?" 

Gecrge, remembering lie vat down 
now to two dounra, nodded firmly 
it had started to nun and he had 
no intention of sleeping in his road- 
ster. 

"Thftl's right," he said coolly. "I — 
I'm down here on a confidential 
matter. Extremely confidential-" 

Mr. MeKcllar stared at blm and 
hta ruddy face gradually assumed 
an ashen hue. He. agent had called 
blm only that afternoon to Inform 
1 1 - 11: the otudlo might not pick up 
his option. The agent had It on 
good authority that the bonkers, 
olarmed at Mammoth's being be- 
tween pictures again, tuid ordered 
Ancil to retrench. In fact, they 
had already sent cut one of their 
bright young men to Ink over the 
studio, 

His recctrrimeridatlonft would de- 
termine their Anal decisions. 

Mr. McKellar was beginning to 
perspire. "You— you wouldn't be 
from New York, would you?" 

Oeorge was growing Increasingly 
fretful under this nrosa-examina- 
tlon 

"That's neither here nor there," 
he said. "My busfnc&g in Palm 
Springs concerns only Mr, Stein- 
berg." 

nie director's darkest fears were 



worth and shoved them at his 
newest bosom friend. "Go ahead." 
he urged George. "We'll spUt tho 
vlnningsr' 

'■Wlrinings?" George ssid dubi- 
ously. Then, not wanting to bur*. 
Mr. McKellar "s fcfllluts, he shrugged 
and turned tow aril the tabte. San- 
dra gave her sponsor a thin smile. 
When the director nervously de- 
manded Its meaning she lilted her 
shoulders in well-bred amusement, 
Metro style. 

"It is only that so soon you axe 
friends; so soon you must show him 
the RlgbU. It is very touching, 
Clary." 

"Not so loud!" he Mid in an 
anguished whisper. "He's a very 
important man.*' 

"You find thai out late my little 
pigeon. Already Ancil has per- 
sonally discovered turn. And if 
you think I am not going to be in 
his first picture—" 

He strangled on Ins drink- This 
was no time, however, to inform 
her thai George was far more Im- 
portant than any mere actor. He 
could do that after he had seed 

1,1111. ell in. 

''Honey." he said hoarsely, "well 
talk this over in the morning. 1 
want to see how Georgi; Is doing." 

He was doing terribly. Conser- 
vative as he had been, be was 



completely conllmied then. Only a already down 10 thlrly dollars. 



honker would dare be that curt to 
Clarence McKeliar. He was aware 
t.hnt George was watching him olid 
somehow he mustered a won smile. 

"Hat" he said bleakly. "I was 
|uit kidding. George. To prove It, 
m buy you a drink!" 

It was some time before Sandra 
finally realised that her erstwhile 
love had no intention of letting 
them depart without him. She had 



"Tough luck," said Mr. McKellor 
laying a friendly hand on his 
shoulder. "By the way," he added 
casually. "I'd appreciate your frank 
opinion on something. How did 
you like my Inst picture. George?" 

George didn't even look up from 
Ihe table. "It was awlul," he said 
truthfully. 

Only when the director's sud- 
denly limp hand slid from bis 



found the two of them in the bar, shoulder did he realise such frank- 
every dromatteT fare" r«pondlng"to where Mr. McKelhu was gtvhig out I1WB *** „ Dot » lwl >J a appreciated 



REXONA 

is more ibttn a beauty soap. 
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thin sure-are situation, "But, _ 
nisht, my lliur pigeon, we shall for- 
get all the yesterdavs. To-night we 
shall be gay. Gayl" Her voice fell 
away to n whisper. "For us there 
may never be a to-morrow." 

George had a good reason to 
believe she was quite right, Mr. 
McKellar was bearing down on them 
with a belligerence that made 
George wtoh he had kept up his 
boxing lessons at the YJtCA, 

"You better get your coat," he 
said. "I have a lecling well be 
leaving any minute." 

Sandra's lips parted at the 
realisation that George, loo. must 
be swept with the romance ol their 
meeting. She Itiki barely left the 
floor when the director laid a beefy 
hand on George's shoulder, apln- 
nlng t: in, around so Lhot George wu 
looking right into )de. bloodshot 
eyes. 

"Actor, eh J" he saki darkly. "I 
called the studio and that new 
ham Isn't even down here. They've 
gat linn In a Turkish bath. What 
do you say now?" 

George carefully removed the 
hand (rom his shoulder. -I didn't 
say I was an actor. That was Miss 
Moren'i idea. Just because obe met 
me at Mr. Steinberg's " 

Some of the beTHgerencc faded 
from the director. "Steinberg's," he 



with his mast impressive badebouc 
ol-ihe-industry manner. 

Only after the director had them 
In his limousine and they were 
speeding toward the Sand Club did 
Sandra begin to suspect that Clary's 
inUrrmt In George was more than 
a belated attempt to pacify her. 

The rain was a steady downpour 
now and little puddles were farming 
across die road. The Band Club 
was the Mohave's answer to Monte 
Carlo, and driving tifleen miles in 
the rain just to lose your money 
didn't sound so bright to George. 
The dirreUir laughed away Ilia ob- 
jeetiona. 

The club came up to George's 
,ii»--.t. r.\|iccuilous. Thr room: wore 
decorated in early Cecil B. Do Utile 
and everywhere he tooked there 
were over-stuffed men and under- 
fed wnmnn. Bryaial the long, tund- 
some bar was a tiny dance floor 
where • rhumb* brand held forth. 
Down the slalrr. wu the largest 
game room George had ever seen. 

"How about giving the dice a 
rumble?'' *aid Mr McKellar. 

"I cant afford It," George said 
simply. 

The director gave a hollow laugh 
at lids common fetish among 
bankers. 

"Don't be slfly. IH get the chips. 
It's my party." 
Be bought » hundred dollars' 



Mr. McKellar had the ashen color- 
ing of a man who had just learned 
there would be no reprieve. 

"I'm torr>," George «J4 unccin- 
fnrtahiy. "i Bu cB5 we all have to 
make a flop now and then." 
Pleose turn lo page 12 
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[ftfaffl *" im » " ! * » sJi" 

V«r)c<ii» Velua. ...... T. - "* 



awiit, mrr*i. MfclOvu, 



AuulBjl4,fl rJy>- 
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More prams than politicians 
in our Federal Capital 9 

Canberra's babies are planned 
to be u Our Betters" 



lift HETTY NESUIT 

Yon con trip over a prom anywhere in Canberra. 
To g visitor there seem to be more prams than 
politicians. Citizens of the Federal Capital have 
more babies than peopJe onywhere else in Australia. 

They're also determined to have the healthiest 
babies in Australia and a number of unique services 
for mothers and young children have been estab- 
lished to achieve that end. 

Fone Canberra street of 
twenty houses there ts 
only one home without chil- 
dren — that's typical of the 
pram-srattereri garden city. 

Tilt latest fisrur™, compiled at the 
end or June, show that far 

every .thnusnnd ueinile in the aak- 
trnlian capita] Territory 25.9s elm- 
dren are bom each 5car. 

VTest Australia in next (in the llat 
with 21. in per thou&and. but that 
Id still a long way behind. 

Canberra's population is made up 
fee the most pnrt of men and 
Women In their twenties and early 
thirLles. and thir. with a (teni-ruHy 
high standard of salaries, is respon- 
sible for the Territory'* lead In 
birth -rate In a country where a 
dneUning birth-rate is a dangerous 
tunblem 

No one is prouder of Oatirjerra's 
riaitis birth-rate than Dr. L. W. 
Nott, the Medical Superintendent of 
tile Community Hospital, where moat 
of Canherra'A babies are barn 

"Our arerujre is 26 to 30 a month, 
and only a few week* ago '-13 were 
born In 9 il.iv-. m record for the 
hospital," said Ur. NotL 

"There we never fewer than 10 
to 15 babies in the maternity ward, 
which In a separate unit with a 
highly-trained staff. Six hundred 
babies have been bom here in the 






SISTER D. TEARNE ItMihi up a card tor Mri. 
A. Ctucsort't children, for? amf FmnciB. ar the 
Canberra hitby clink. 




CANBERRA CIIIIMREN with ifr S . A. V. Hill, 
who hoz j iWpperu Jrp Uuill in thr garden. 
A dip give* children tttf-tanfidcntt and fte/ni la 
WJtteptnt fear, iuy piyrhologitu. 



THE CHIU) WELFARE CENTRE at Griffith. Canhrmt. a cor.- 
wiling room for rmndmds of maffrers. Tht fu/oi Mothtccruft 
oVsfiw livt an tht prtmiwi. 



lata 12 month* and I am proud Id 
ray thai the infuitt mortality is the 
lowest to Australia," lie added 

Mnst active group Tu the cam- 
paign to make Canberra babies Intn 
mrper-biotes is tlte Canberra 
Mothernraji Society, Ule majority 
of whose membem arc mothers and 
who can writ understand the prob- 
lems at motherhood. 

Thl* society direct* the Child Wel- 
fare Centra, and for Lrita work It 
receives a generou* sulvsldy from 
the Government, which la supple, 
menied by the money the society 
rabies. 

The (Srat rcntre was formed in 
IM7. when Canberra, more or leas, 
came Info beins *lth the opening 
of Parliament House.'" said Un. J 



Holt, the president Mm. Halt, who 
la the wffa al a doctor, ts a doctor 
lieraeU 

"Since thru two others have been 
opened, with 10 sub-centres, where 
tile niatnercrnX! slat era vuttt once a 
week or fortnight." sue continue!!. 

"The slaterx a)» rendarty ri«u 
the homes in miUjinr, dhlrlrl, to 
advtsr the mullirrs on the care ot 
Ihilr ehllrlrrn. The fact thai ihe 
women In Canberra are nti clinic - 
mlndrd i. nnr nf thr rraMtns far 
our law Infant and malrrnal mnr- 
taHty," she said. 

•Niminy-nlne per cent, of the 
bnbiea are Taken to tbe cllnfea. 

"Tut.' two jaatera, fiistera OTtourke 
and Tcarne. travel as much as 30 
and 40 miles a day on their vuJts. 




CteentiGl'tc kacA hygiene. 

EVAN 
WILLIAMS 



M Jin b»m iny mflfirnl.7 in olti n riu n* mipjiriin, writ* a. G. HarnJ*j £ 3«0, 



DR. L. W XOTT. 
AfeJtcat Superirtt#ndm: 
af tht Community Han- 
pi tat, grttft nw( nnu Can- 
/wrra atiztm, Tht rc/rurc/ it 
eltvayt fuil at the hotpitaJ. 

Becixac at awe dbbuuc» the 
society rrcentiy bought a c«ir tor 
till* wttrfc." 

The nocitity has fln nmbidoi..-, pro- 
Eraaurif. 1*. 1a mAldng pUjxs now 
to rib tain Uie wrvicfiA of ty hfruao- 
ki!*-per. who will go to the homrji ot 
expturkuil motheru to rrlJci r e thtim 
ol tlie trouble* of lioiiccrrrp-rjiiie for 
.\ rpw wMko befon? and niter Lhf 
bjrtJi oi the hatatw. 

It ulna hopcfl to hnve deriLii tiitilCM 
cfttatllniirtd for pre-schijoi clilklroa 
lo th« nge of five. 

"Am < .1 <■»..- ■;,» abo hiiN ftn dcirnn,- - 
Ur |ir -»Mr tn v wr jfr making a mittrr 
of pr-uplr vrhom we will i«Jl 'lutti- 
mlndem*— people who aro wlUinc ti 
VLilULllai'lJr IiiuL after i hililrru fur 
pjirmu Hcr^fonallr at night so thai 
tbey can enjnj m little suclal Kfe 
and rr i-i - mr.n." said Mr - Tlnlt. 

Better por^nrs, too 

"QUI* contention ^ Uiai pnxpnU 
Who hare a ItUlc lntsurt] hit 
Iwttfjr parenu than those who arc 
tied to (heir efiUdrpn evnry tnlcutr?. 
A hippy parent mtHtu a tutppy child, 
atui IIillL ikjiiully mcaiu a healthy 
onn. 

"Anotli'T at our ainhlllanB U to 
open too new cilnlM. 

"Ttiroufib our wclety free milk 
iiiw] emnU'lon, fui p^wnjilTO Item an 
I bnby'i budget, b> difilrlbntrd. 

"Anotiier wnLrlbultntj fnetor to 
tshe health of Canberm's babttK. \n 
that i he mothem are pivxnpt In hav- 
lm their nbildrnn ImttuinJfird tor 
diphtheria," add^d Wm Holt, 

'III- .-.«?.■«'! nry nt l\ir Mn!'ri 'r-T.iJ' 
Soc;li>ty In Mrs, N. J. t'arktsA. the 
fffanirer Mrs. J. V. Nlmmo, and 
the medlonl cBlcor, vho Acta nLo 
tu liaison officer between the AOcietv 
und I he Oovornment, Ia Dr. Downea. 

WltJi the etlnlo; thw In TJje handn 
or a RTOtip of h.l. atnulbk- 
Konitin 'A-Lio did not aw.ilt tnf.lri.c- 



Uons ba to how ta m^ltfl CnnbciTa'o 
babies U\e healthiest in the Cam- 
inonwealtJi. but xuha went acraiRliL 
alioud with the Job, the trround 
W» tmipaTed for ritacarfch wotlt 

When Dr. F W. ClenienLs. the 
rather &hy dlrectirr at the Institute 
of Anntomy. came Lo Canberra he 
found that huiidrcda ol bahle* were 
brought regularly to the cUnlca. 

He ininiPil iiitely to 
r^amior each eblld, maJce .S n-. 
stunrinx tlie baoe derrlopnunt. ]f 
Any defect ww-i obserred »lcp± were 
ImmriiLalrlj taken to |tve the 
,i]>|iri>[iri.tlr> Ur:ilrnrttl. 

Over -luOO children hare been 
exnmiiir.irJ Lt: Lhre».' y^urs tti'fl the 
work hr« not onl^ helped ro make 
CaDboxriVa oftQsIra] perfprt. but luu 
rc&ulietj In a collmlori of data 
which will eventually benefit chil- 
dren all over AiUtrnUa 

In nddltion to the X-ti,'." work. 
Dr Cleuieuk- lias worked on another 
lint of r(-*rar,:i. tn the analvflln of 
moUier^' mDUl, whlrh ha» aito given 
further valuable data. 

At the commencement of til* re- 
search work, Dr. Clements £pcnt onv 
afternoon a week at the eiinic.% but 



with the inrre&fie of work he : > now 
iLS.'Osu.'d by * trained nurse. 

Canberra 'a htiblea uro also for- 
tunate In having mothprs who are 
■mu&ually lnt created In ^lentifw 
child cdueaUon. 

dumber? «r them have built pl»T- 
inj; apparatus for Lbr rhllilr-n in tnr 
gardens n f ihrir hainesv uiich bi 
u nt In the muni up -lo -date nurarry 

TliKre t> the climblnjf frftnif* df- 
aljjned to induce wlf-wufidenee In 
the ornailerit toddler who fin do he 
tan climb up and down the bar& 

The Dld-foiiMoned /-Upptry-iUp in 
abtO mvahlable In helplmt children 
t.i> <Mfercoino fear, according to 
ttiodem AtudrtiLc ot ehlld pflycholoin'. 

One family ha* even built a tiny, 
shallow, concrete swimming pool lor 
the children. 

A£ there are no nurseries for the 
pre-wihool child In Canberra, 
varioufl mcLhodaf oC education used 
in the mirst-rlfls are being intro- 
duced aL the cllidca where parenti 
ran uira receive IniUrudUon on hnw 
to moke varlom toys and apparatua 
fur the chllUren. 



U i» » ' Kith car"" 1 " w -sbsot- 
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The NEW family 

<f ? ' 



Chips in <he S<ars 

~m .m~ Contrniied from ooqc 10 



M, 



4 C UiAH« S 



EXTRA 



flwH every trace of 
■litVinrv. out of rhe pore** 
mokes your Join g.o*v — it 
(crl* w> <!r*», po healthy, 



Of &t**S 



ci well os dirt, thanks 
to iis mild medications 
( xiiartii-an'i creamy - soft 
lather awnrllj clran jnd 
whrdrximr and if IS. . , . 




HEALTH SOAP 

p with 

ACT**" 



Yon feci glorious I v 
rcfrrshcri, act yew toes 
•Iterab^iri *ilh Guardian. 




(CITY AND SUBURBS) 



STEP INTO your bath or shower ro miw-m 
morning with a (ablet of Guardian— learn fur 
yourself exactly what Triple Anion lather 
means. . . , See what a thrilling "pkk-trK-up" 
that velvety, luxury lather gives . . . what a 
wonderful feeling of briskness and revi/ clean- 
liness! Even the seem is rangy . . . exhilarat- 
ing. Ami it's a big, rich- looking tablet, 
specially wrapped — and packed in a smart 
brown and yellow carton. Let everyone in yuur 
family try Ciuaidian. Get two tablets io-J.iy. 

rdian 

FAMILY 

HEALTH SOAP 



j «iich6M t Mj»n nr. tro. 



R. MrKEIXAB 

rallied a titlle. "Thats bis ot you. 
George." Br said wardy. 

When Uh dice reached George 
he tutd only ten dollar.'. Three 
minute* later timi gone, too. 

"Hiird lines, chum." said a crlip 
voice Chris Kerridge. one at the 
celluloid colony* syndicated gos- 
siprra, was sum :'.:>: there. He 
knew George oi he knew everyone 
who ntighi octjuunnally siumbjt.' 
over some choke chatter. 

"Sort of xtepplng out lo-nighl, 
aren't you?" be asked cnhnufly 
"TVU.MUE away your muuey; giving 
Sandra o twirl around the night 
spou," 

Both the director and the 
rtudiot moat expensive importa- 
tion were storing at him. The 
director was the first to recover 
"Maybe you've heard somethlngr, 
Chris?" he asked hoarsely. "1 
didn't knar you even knew 
George!" 

"Know himf" Chris laid lightly 
"We're old pal}. Gcorgr writes 
out my pats every ume I cotcr to 
the studio." 

There wu one stricken mDment 
as they looked at George. Sandra 
paled. "Puss? " she said Inlntly. 

ChrtB had sighted a pair who were 
reported to tie on the verge of a 
merger and he woe anxious to get 
away, "Why not7" he asked cheer- 
fully, starting for LhiJi new Quarry. 
"Doesn't he run the reception 
desk?" 

Miss Noreri shivered at If She 
wens emerging rrom a horrible 
nightmare, awakening to something 
more dreadful than the dream She 
Lurried blindly to the director. 
"Take me away," she sold weakly. 
"Bome place t must faint." 

Mr. McKellnr Ignored her. Hts 
face woe displaying emotfasns thai 
Would have i*nfc Boris Karlofl 
scurrying home 10 bin mother His 
shattered ego completely revived, 
the director was Oiled with the 
wrath of a man who had been out- 
rageously swindled. "Reception 
dawk?" he raged. "After telling 
me you were . bankeTf" 

George had been embarrassed 
enough by their reactions on learn- 
ing bis present, state In ufe_ How, 
as a topper. It appeared (hot Mr 
Unltellar had .-.uddenty gone In- 
sane, 

"Banker?" Ik muu blankly. "I 
didn't say anything about being a 
banker." 

That was the crowning insult 
George hadn't said any thing, about 
belne a barutcrl "I^ose my hundred, 
will you?" roared the director. "Toll 
me I made a Hop, will you?" 

Re slipped George's lace. 

George's new career fell apart 
then and there If this was what 
you had to put op With to become 
a writer he didn't want any part 
Of !L 

"Okay," he said, bringing one 
up from the floor, "you cikixl for 
1LT- 

Hr punched Mr. McKetlar right 
in the nose. The dtroctor reeled 
bank against the dice table and 
Sandra screamed as he gradually 

sank to the floor. Two bouncers 
appeared mil of nowhere and hustled 
Oeorge out of the club. 

It was still pouring when the first 
grey light al dawn found George 
nrarlng El Rancho Strlnberg. It 
hod taken him hours to hitchhike 
in from the dub. Nut only was he 
i drenched to the akin but each bone 
' and muscle had a little ache nil ill 
own. He wiu fUletf with rnliiery and 
the sodden derpair or a man who. 
having lost all else, would now lote 
his icb. 

Safely In the house, ha took oil 
his shoes and went creeping up the 
clalrs and dawn the rarridnc to his 
roam. He had barely dosed the 
door when he heard u unrill voice 
somewhere in the di s tanc e. Be 
whirled but no one was in light. 
He remembered there waa a light 
near his bed. He was tiptoeing to- 
ward it when coming around the 
corner where Ids bed ahoutd be, he 
came 10 a halt. 

A deck light waa an and there In 
his pyjamas and bathrobe and with 
his back toward the door m air. 
strlnbrre using the telephone. 
George stilled a moon as he teamed 
be had slunk into the wrong room. 

"But I cant moke no sense of 
thin horcacope." Mr. Steinberg was 
wailine into the telephone. "Fancy 
prlcce I pay you to be mine own 
private astrologlst and still I got 
Jupiter In my Tenth Bouse 1 And 
much longer T can't wait I Every 
day the bunkers got to know what's 



Continued from poge 

holdjng me up. Some pictures I 
have Lo start shooting r 

George's eye* widened. The 
Manila envelope he bad brought to 
FaJm Springs was lying at the pro- 
ducers ribow The sight of thai 
filled oeorci? with mounting W«tr- 
neaa. If (hey sent him all the way 
down here Just to deliver a horo- 
scope it was rush time he tttil mto 
another busine- j 

Suddenly the whole Steinberg 
legend took on a new. rarth-ahakln^ 
meaning. And] Steinberg, who had 
either too many pictures ahootim; 
or none aL all And'. Steinberg, 
who insisvd thai pictures start and 
end an carefully specified -Jut, ■ 
Mammoth's destiny was strictly In 
the stars! 

The astrologfe-t must have reas- 
sured Mr. StemUm "You mean 
It?" he asked tremulously. "After 
the eleventh no more baleful in- 
fluences I got? BcniembeT. we 
Cxeminl can't be axi careful!" He 
listened a momrtil. "fine! That, 
very day three [dctures I start! And. 
remember, comes next months horo- 
scope, even better its gotta be!" 

He hung up the phone and as he 
did George could no longer eenLrcl 
himself. He inrcied. Hie producer 
whirled and when he saw Oeorge 
standing there with hts shoes in his 
hand he turned a alow, pasty grey. 
It was obvious he had heard far 
too much. 

Tn sorry," George said, "I — I 
sort of got the wrong room." 

Mr. Steinberg waa storing at him. 
Finally he wet his hps. "What name 
Is it?" he asked weakly. 

"George Er^n&. T brought your 
boroccopc down from the studio." 

Mr. Steinberg still had the stern 
atuS al genius wlthm liltn. "When 
a leaser man, «ay a supervisor, 
would have teased under the blow, 
he wan gamely trying U> rally hie 
reaaou. lari his cnemtei, ever learn 
he wax running Uammoth with the 
aid of the stars, and hr would never 
hear the Inst of lu Worse still, the 
directors would hear about it. It 
might even shake their confidence 
in him. 

"George." he inui faintly. "George, 
a little talk we better have." 

On Monday morning as a fuuiu; 
cltni ajt to a hamd week-end. Miss 
Pegjry Hcardon wju assigned to a 
new writer. She wu in low enoupii 
spirits vritbou: having to cope with 
a new member of the sports-coat 
trade. Her tfiaf with that prom- 
inent profile. Mr. Jeffrey Moore, 
had revealed that George waa only 
loo right. He was slaiply a wolf 
with padded shoulders. 

When she opened the door to her 
new writers office her good -morn- 
ins; amlle anus replaced hy on utter 
blarutness that was still very be- 
fonrmg 1 . ratting behind the desk 
and carefully measuring some cough 
medicine into a spoon was George. 

"George Evahn!" she gasped 
"Have you gone crazy? Jt they 
evet find you in here — -" 

He looked up from his spoon. 
"This happens lo hr mr ofTtoe " he 
said with the oulcr. dbrnlty of a 
aueeessJu] author. -My— my story 
fmnfly enrnc io Mr Steinberg^ per- 
rons I attention. I hav c already 
signed a long-term contract." 

"Oh. Georae'" she said. The way 
she said u. made him forget oil !ui 
Intention* of ibowliiK Miss Reardnn 
she had made a fatal rnlstake. He 
raW nothtng lit all. He would have 
to remember he was to go on aayhii! 
nothing at all Mr Stelnbert had 
raitde thai, ven - clear. 

Hhe could stand his jdjenc* no 
longer. "I missed you over the 
week-end nearer." she said wist- 
fully. "What did yr.it do?" 

■'Hothlng exciting," he said Inno- 
eenlry. -I eaiight o little cold* * 
■Copyright | 

I — April 

S— Waod palp, 

3— A spiders web-spinning I 
organ. 

4— Dlvblg 

5— VseloHi. 
• — V art shirr. 

I — e'awla — ftrshnu. riywwulli 
Rock. Wyandotte: rfackv— 
Pekin, Aylesbary. 

K— America — Britain — rhin. 
Uutch. 

*— IKaebeUL 

!•— Wagnrr ih ube „„„„ 
"laihcnirtii.-) 
i(i:t iii.i.. a a pa[r jo 
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"How do ynu like my new hat. Johnnit?' 
"tt'x pretty, but doesn't it make your 
face too public?" 



"Mau I use your phone. 
"WW for?" 
"My wife told me to ask ynu for a rise, 
but she fnrqnl to say how much." 




"I hear tinned food 1$ bad for the teeth." 
"K'eli, why don't you line a tiii-opener'.'" 



| "Can I touch you for ti. 
old man?" 
"You can knock me down 
far half thai amount." 




B 



RAINWAVES I 



A *ritv »r ■ ■ h ; x".l 
Inr rich }wh' iwi 



n. mimiii .,,.|||. ,.-,,,,„, ,H,|, | ,,, r 

T\OCTOR- Put out ytror tongue 

A Young Patient: Why 1 ? I'm not, 
crw* with ja\L 



my 



CUE: Mdit people Jdni 
fT.DUtTl Do JTlU? 

He i absent -rninriedli' ^ * I think it 
if. Jim ply immenr*. 



'"pHIS wireless wi." iatd the dcutex. 
m "H only £30 Ten p*y nw £5 
down mid wend the re*t by PJC >" 
haven't gat nny P.N.'s." said 
Lhe country visitor . "bin I «m .'-end 
vou a coupla a ; botuer muAcovy 
duck» " 



ripe old age! 



Today there *rc em [I rent of happy* of Health and rake Btediam'i Pilli to 
hriiihy people wt>o hare fi >mul Bcchjctn I keep free from everyday dh.? rkccham't 
I'iUi to be the pctrrt uf Uc-!ucr titucw. Pdii are purely vocable ; gentLc. cultural. 
Why den't yuu »*op* tnc Golden Ruie eficaivc.rd table. Tike ito Irani today 1 
ObiMnjbU tvrrytbkin. 

THE WORLD'S MOST FAMOUS LAXATIVE 



^JRS STICCYBEAH wax boring 
* flying mmn Wtlft quotums 
'And jtippoftlng your parachute 
filled to open when ynti Jumped 
from the planer =t*e said, "What 
would you do v ' 

'Td take it bar* and ehftnye It.* 
replied :lie xirmuii. 



THE irate MdOCIi mo^uite 
Alarmed up and dnwn IiU rflice 
"What!"" he \houied. "you have the 
nnrve to enme to my office to tak 
lar my dw(l«ff'» hand? I might 
a well t*U you UiAt you rcmld hare 
sarad yoimnU lhe Journey." 

The tultor tlshed warily "That:* 
nil right." he Aaid "X lmd aiiolher 
mtmye to dettvee in ihbt budding." 



GENERAL 1 
MANAGER | 





WRESTLER: Tell your chief I've called to xee him. 

it u name U Smith. 
OFFICE BOY (nerrouzlyi: Oh. you're Mr. Smith, 

That'H awkicard. 
WRESTLER: Awkward:' What do you mean? 
OFFICE ROT: My order* are to throw you out. 



at* 




stands for all that is best in cotton. 
Fine quality, durability and whiteness, 
these points must be remembered when 
buying Sheets or Pillowa-es and for 
150 years, discerning hou-ewives have 
obtained the best and paid no more 
bv asking ibr 

Horrockses 

VUCKS Of THE WOHLD TAMOl'S A.I. LOMCCLOTK 
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M1MMBER 15, IHI. 




OLD SCHOOL TIE 
IN R.A.A.E? 

TMIE new Min- 
isU-r for Air 
made a startling 
statement Hie 
other day when 
he a ii n o u ii c c d 
that the "old 
school lie" With 
ence is lo be purged from the 
RA.A.F. 

It is startling to find thai 
suih an influence is slrong 
enough in an Australian ser- 
vice to need "purging." 

No doulil. in the amied 
forces, as in every oilier walk 
of life, influence is often used 
lo help people along. 
That is had enough. 
But Hie pulling of strings 
here and there to help a can- 
didate towards promotion is 
a different thing from a per- 
nicious system that consis- 
tently puts promotion in the 
way of only those who 
measure up to certain artificial 
standards that may have 
nothing to do with Hie ability 
or efficiency of the man. 

The "old school tie" tradition, 
ice had imagined, wax one at the 
bad old ways of the old world. 

We thought that in this new 
world a man's ability arid grit, 
his brains and his character 
were deemed nunc iinjmrtant 
than his ancestry or his social 
kickground. 

We have good reason to be- 
lieve thai in most phases of 
Australia n life this is so. Our 
leaders in business, profes- 
sions, politics certainly belong 
lo nu clannish body who wear 
Ihe necktie of two or three 
schools. Many of Iheni wear 
Hie badges of our Slate 
schools. 

If there has crept into Ihe 
Air Force any remnant of 
English snobbery at its worst, 
or if there has grown up some 
new Australian class distinc- 
tion, the Minister for Air will 
be doing Australia a service if 
he deals with il as rullilesslv as 
liis powers permil. 

Oar soldier*, ttailorx and airmen 
are not dyina far their "aid school 
tie*." hut far the awrh mare trulu 
British tradition of liberty for all. 

—THE EDITOR. 




THOSE little bits which you read to 
friends from loiters from husbands, 
sons or sweethearts in tho fighting 
forces will Interest and comfort other 
Australians through this page. 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers Id sand in copies of the 
sections of letters which thay think 
may interest others. £1 is paid Jar 
each extract published an this page. 



Winnie the War Winner 



A soldier in the Middle East to his mother, 
Mrs, L r Anderson, Ot Lutwyche RJ , 
Windsor, Brisbane: 

■fpHIlEE of mb. Porter. Eaatwcod, and t 
did aurfiflvBfi really well last night 
at a good cafe, from Jitrry through Ihft 
menu to liqueurs. 

"Lin spring over our liqueurs we were 
Joln«i by a youru^ EngLbsh. officer and nil 
friend, a Yugoslav. 

■'lb- Utter wils tho pilot wtan ffrw Jtloc 
pptrr from i'-< :,;r.;cir villi thrw mUJioii 
pound* in (old Then the Knn; exupriL 

■■He wnn certainly a mnd iadT He kept 
asking the arche*tr* to ploy Slav music for 
him to olng to. With difflomty wt re- 
Atrnincd hJin fruni duuiK national drinceo. 

Hi- aL':0 lniil the un [using habit of tear- 
hiK pound notes In halve*; and funding 
trwjtn round the orchestra-. 

"Wht'Ji two Owen officers with two young 
ladles mine in. he hulled them. too. 

"Tho Czechs weren't too keen At first, 
but he soon hail ihem ihinhip— and same- 
limes crying— u.L hto fljngs. Most were 
very plaintive, tttmnrh a few were very 
: ' i 1 1 toll of shouts and fooL-jftumping. 

"Vol t« be swamped liy this wtlter of 
ciMitunent. Eastwood and 1 asked the 
on-.hci4lr.ji la play lA'uJLxine Matilda,' 

"Porter, who bt very English, didn't join 
in, but he met hLa Wntf-rlco when our 
Slav friend drugged in u reluctant pukka 
oahib from tho Tr«nsJordan Frontier forces. 

"He IntroduL^d tin, Eastwood as an 
Aussie, me as a Scot, and porter as a 
lellnw Englishman, 

"'Haw.' anoruttl the visitor, "and what 
un earth are you doing in that jigsrat?' 
■ coating a disgusted eye on Porter'* Aussie 
uniforms. 

"Porter put on hie best EnnliEh accent, 
but nothing would convince the other bltifce 
Uli4f, in: wumi'L a remittance man. or some 
kind of nasty renegade, The two jpetit 
the night uiuruiK at nu-ch other and haw- 
jjuwttis In dnpplDjg Accenu. 

"TTie Yugopaav told as el hla adventures 
durinp the Ohrht, And dej>cnbca" hla eecape 
from 12 German pltincts by rrjoinin? arrjuixt 
the nwm with anna outstretched, and 
keeping up a no tee lite a mnehljic-gun. 
Every time he passed im English friend 
he would pull up and Aay, 'But I had a 
very good machine, British bomber' <ktes- 
JnB his rrleud on both cheek** . . . Ano.her 
roam around. My KUlls were eoort. Brll tab 
Suna' (Another klfffi'. 

"At each burst of kiMing, Ihe iron tier 
lilokr would look horrified and mutter, 
•Haw, disffUsthiK!' while Oharlra would kwk 
equally angry and grunt, Tiaw, Continental 
( '■■■tn yaa know!' 

"WHflt a nishtr 

♦ 4- + 
Gunner J, J. Gilbert in Palestine to his 

wife ot 27 Jupiter St v CgulHctd, Vic: 
"I WALKED to the Gaza War Cemetery. 

^ which it ifieH k&pt, uifh Cflnwn (Trait- 
fin?. Dai! of the Arabs vttut ft.i»Jp» look aftc 
It tTOt 1 * tnr a beautiful ronrouo*. the flr&t 1 
havr. »fen strive leaving home. 

"A/Ur rtirrytna it around half the day 
ami not knowing toh&i to do vdth H w t 
finished up ijjf giving it to otic of the nurses 
at the tmuch canitmiL 

"Von uwultf have thought J'd given her a 
fortune, ttodoubi ' it reminded her of home, 




"Weii, ii looked an if it iCQirfd hold U 



Surgeon r-PiJot Harold Rowlands, R.A.A.F,, 

to his brother at HursTville, N.S.W.: 
"I was fihot down the other any for the 
flrnt, and, I hope the la*t, time. 

*Tm in a aquudroni which does army co- 
on, wort, that tA. recnnnelssance over enemy 
lerrtlwy for the army. It fa very intn-ent- 
lng. as we gel a front page view of all 
tattle* from boUt sides. 

"There wflan't much to nty advenlurc. 
Two of us wert- eurpri&ed from behind fay 
five or M«'*»erachmHt 109'is The other 
chap didn't hear my warning; hi- engine 
was hit by n cannon £hcll, so he craali- 
landed and cot off withctuC a scratch, picked 
up by our '• v.- 

"T dived steeply, turned sharply, evadeil an 
attack from below, but, flaU^ninb' out, I 
found Jin nMut one an my tall again. 

"My ordeifl of oOOMtj were to eel back 
Iff the aerodrome if {K^lble, no I dived 
rttth L on to tttc 'deck.' and then It started 

"Antimd wr'd to :rV trft, trans 
pouiuliog' away, the bulieta trplatierhift the 
jprouiiil :tn. ihr iirstde. then nvfr qalrhlj aitit 
ronnd the other wirir, 

"I threw him on* my tail several Umes. 
but each, lime lie guetsed my next mat e anu 
wo* back again. 

"Svcntuolly m ho croefred my toll a 
caniion-shrl 1 jifruck the wing. 

"The khrapncl cut the cooling i^«tem and 
also my leg. Al, first I jtft heard a bang, 
felt, an awful burn, then my leg went numb. 

"I had to work fast then, ami did some 
arntu-.lnjjls' crazy fiyltuf which threw hi* 
aim right off. I reached within tut If a 
ml If of the drome and then he disappeared 

"Anyway, 1 lived to tell the tale, and I'm 
going to jjraeLfse like mad, and, boy, if I 
don't even things up, well 111 give the 
game upl" 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



WEP 



Driver H. Higgins «n Tobruk 
too friend in Sourh Terrace, 
Adelaide: 
* \ WAS tn a Jrtunt m the rront 
lino T volunteered xo drivfl 
the truck that had in go right 
into Jl It Was hot rny Job. but 
It's great to hare a ahot at 
liteae Huns. 

"My word thf Huns made 
it hot. but in wr wrnL grind- 
ing our teeth, mortars burEt- 
Inir around u*. and thick 
machine-gun fire. Our boys 
oevcr flinched, but auffered 
heavily. Wc went within M 
yrtrds of the Hutu, and gave 
them hell 

"I left my truck 200 yarda be- 
hind and Just had to have a 
go with fhced bayonets and a 
few haud-Ftrenuries. We failed 
to capture f.he pont, but in- 
flicted terrible castTdJUeai. 

"Dawn won urBfiklrur and we 
had to get out while it was fifill 
dark and pick un what we could 
of our own ctteunltlcs, 

"My truck woa overloaded, but 
I go: back OK. Then fltrutchCT' 
□carern. the padre, and I had to 
drive bncJc and gel the reft of 
the wounded 

To our MirprNo not a «hut 
wun fired. A trure- emiblrd us to 
right nut u.i tunc u we flew 
the Red Cms*. 

"Our pnrtre jrpoke to a Ger- 
man ofTlJ^er. who. In good Eng- 
lish, told us we were covered- 
"We knew this, as there wetb 
two H uru. lit tuiK bcsld e a 
marhlne-gun each. 

"We wen* told tn pick up am* 
own men ond leave any emjf]>- 
mem, I wha very ternnted to 
grnb i German stTb-mn chine* 
(run lying near, hut T tofrught 
ftt&in, «nd left tt there. " 
♦ * + 
Sister A.C. Greenwood, formerly of Royal 
North Shore Hospital, Sydney, now with 
the A.I.F, obroad, to Mrs, N. L Can- 
nings, ot WoYerton, N.S.W. : 
"fpUm happy days in P JiS ' ward at Royal 
North Shored eeem very far away. 
Of ben when worklnt; in a tent hospital I 
think of all the nice thlnrp. wn had there. 

'T always fett rather proud or P.E.3. It 
kxrkwl *o nice and clean wl-.en X did my 
momintf rounds after the numw had wielded 
the duster, and we Uflualty had nice 
flower*, didn't we? 

"f: Is »urpri£lhft, of Qourne, how com* 
furlable we can make a tent ward. 

"Tn Greece 1 had. the ground floor of .. 
hotel block to look after, and I did hale 
giving it up. The floor* wre marble and 
the walls 'Lone Everything wo* love!y and 
clean and In the distance could he seen pliie 
treat and ffftuw-ehid mounLalus. 

•'Tt was just die plact? fur aur inda lo 
retjuiteraie." 

* + + 
PriroreLW.-Harris, who Spent 5tx months 
in Tobruk, now in Palestine, fo his 
sister, Miss M Scarf, 8 Florence St., 
South Frematvtle, W.A.: 
' W^KNT to church this. momiDg and waf 
crated not far from ^nme nurses. Was. 
qui te eKclted . not being used to Aetdxur 
females 

"It's Kood to see a bit of preen again, and, 
I can yet aleak and e«g5 at the canteon. 

"It is good, after bully beef, hard hh?- 
cuiVk camel, and some thine I strongly stu- 
nect wtu donkey. 

.in, .-I jy not ca bad, vt-tj Iran, but I 
would ratJier have r ohl Aostralhui beef. 

"Yes, I am certainly used to hard beds. 
One* Ut tite tSbtwH I found an Italian mat- 
real, but I had to put aome rocks In it be- 
fore I could sleep. 

1 flill have a couple of Tobruk flean with, 
me Cnn't bear u> part with T.hem. Alter 
idl. I reared them. 1 ' 
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Marj t lieirrliill in 

Winston's lovely daughter with 
Ack-Ack battery at 



the Army 




By Beam Wireless frnm MARY ST. 
1 1. Villi.. Our Speelal Kepresenlalive 
in 1 n ;land 

Prima Minister Churchill's 
youngest daughter Mary 
was giving her buttons a 
rub after □ luncheon of 
brown stew, vegetables, and 
steamed pudding when I saw 
her at on AT.S. training 
centre for operators of Ack- 
Ack batteries. 

Like hundreds of other kfiafci- 
clad girk, Mary Churchill ale at 
a white enamel table seating 
eight, the end girl serving the 
food from containers in Family 
fashion, 

MARY did her polishing In 
the "Spider." which Us 
the wooden barracks wherp 
Ack-Ack girls sleep twenty 
beds In a row. 

Beakir Marys bed was a mail 
locker? and Like every other girl tit 
the Ack-Ack Command she lives 
that spartan life to help relieve 
men for the more active lighting 
service*. 

At titr express wir=h of Mr 
Churchill no preference has been 
thorn to his daughter, wins lias 
taken her turn at all the least 
pleasant Jobs hi her training 

Escort nn my Inspection tour was 
a member of ■ Teiy well-known 
medical family M Lime of Mel- 
bourne— Subaltern Margaret Tj», 
who'd gone, to uiwte her own ward*., 
"from babies to gun -sights." 

Niece of Sir John U>». daughter 
of Dr. Henry Lee. MaHJarct !s 
Interested Ln Karkanc work as well 
as being an accomplished linguist. 

She Ls a tall fair woman of amaz- 
ing vitality and splenjild courage. 

Her father and two brother*. Can- 
tain lltnry l.er and Major John 
I.i-r, aa well »s her flanee. Major 
Ji>hn Huberts, have all been posted 
missing since the Battle of (Ireeee. 

All doctors, they were with the 
Army Medical Corps. 'But we Have 
to get on with tilings here," Miss 
Lee aald. 

■TTiese girls are splendid, and 
when they are trained 111 be gotm? 
out to aome looely outpost with 
them, for each mixed battery hoi 
ll > (►nicer.* 

-A girl given the aotdler the 
■rtual command. 1 Ire. and lliev 
naturally are a Ultlo sclf-cuuseioua 
at Rral. 

"But the>' .-loon develop rcinfi- 
dmce. and the out-of-doors life 
gives tholr volcon power," alie mid. 

Outside la tile square there were 
three girls at each of the rauny 
heigh t-fmder.1. 

•"Thar niu.il hnvr good nyeslislil.- 
sakl suMltrm Lee. and I have to 
water, them carefully for any signs 
of eyestrain. 

-They must bo able to Identify 
planes, and this L about the 
hardest part of the work, for the 
bright-tinder must be accural*." 



On the predictors ATS. girls 
colled the angle* ual with amazing 
alertness and the nimblest of fingers 
they worked ealeulutinns In mnsi 
Interne cold with amasina speed. 

Tholr uniform la exactly the Mime 
as the men's — trousered khrtkl battle 
ilri\-.= — and because they are pan 
of the Royal Artillery girls att wear 
the (lash of Oie regiment to which 
they are attached. 

Rates or pay for private* range 
from no to 3 l |ier day A ser- 
geant draws about 4/0 a day and 
all clothing is issued and rrplarrd 
frre — right down to a tooth brush. 

There are equal number", of AT.a. 
girls and soldiers training together, 
ttiDUuti actually on gun-stghU* the 
girls will outnumber rhe soldiers 
who man and Etc the guns. 

Canteen, rlnema. dartres, and con- 
certs are shared by tile Army anil 
A.T.S. personnel, while the girls 
have, as well, private silting and 
recreation ruuiufi, 

Australian girls 

\ MONO the A.T.8. members I met 
* three Australian girls wh'j've 
Joined up tn England and been on 
service since the outbreak. 

Two of tiie^c were drivers, the 
Ihlrtl doing administrative work. 

All three were from Melbourne, 
though one. Private Oeraldlne 
Pennersther. nw- at Aschom School, 
Sydney, when her parents, the 
Hugh Peunefnlhera, had Ardsley, at 
BothursL 

elhe Is a well-known girl and was 
an Australian polo rnMiustas* till 
drrliitllx ;p Join op. She came to 
England, arrlvir,,. 'ast liefrirc Dun- 
kirk. 

Now ant* a traniport driver, with 
many thousands of miles a; the 
wlK'rl ti) her credit. 

Private JUlcU rBiUle'l 8»*n, of 
H.iwUinrn Melbourne, lias lieen u 
racing motorist, so It Is not aur- 
prtslnt tn nnd stie s done more Ihnn 
two years' driving witlt the nrniy 

Helen Clarlgue. with the one pip of 
a Junior subaltern, Li at Kent Head- 
quarters engaKMl an general duties. 

She was with art advertising 
agency In Melbourne doing broad - 
cat dog wrjflc. 



WHITE ADMIRALTY 

BATH TOWELS 

>v^v SIREN SOAP 

USERS 




Special new consign- 
ment just arrived from 
overseas — for Siren 
Soap users. 

Extra large site 

(24" x 46") 
beautifully soft 
and absorbent. 



HOW TO GET YOUR BATH TOWEL 

Take yout crosses lot 

1.INTAS FKEE GUT DEPOT. 
147 It, k St (Town HaU <sid). Syinay- 
l( yao caV-iol coll. atlseh your croues 
to * OMBfl cf |>»psr on which you hava 
WSfftM! I. Vtur nam* ond oddrex in 
BUXX UtSc.,. 2. CiA eoqulred. 
3. Nuwher dF ei,iiri eneleind, *nd nosl 
lo: Lintss l-'ri-e (".ill Dopor, Bos 4267 Y, 
CJ*.0., Sydoay. 

IsirOltAHl; UecsADts ■ v,m ■ ' nob. «u< •!> 
vdbf i'.* la alifliatlan oiirrnul n^Lr, 



^ FREE for 
76 SIREN CROSSES 

FOR EACH TOWEL 



4 Yum Cr*u*% wltd ■t K li IgrH 1 

I Cmi - if- map* r-m tobivv 




i i i -i 1 LTD. 
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A SPLENDID 
SAMPLE OFFER 

A POUDRE SIMON ■awplewon H 
different ! — <o fresh, so delicate, so 
cllunng .. See tor yourself Fill in 
the coupon betow and sent) it with 
Id in stamps (covering poslnge) 
for g Free offer of LA NOUVEU.E 
POUDRE SIMON in its nine bosic 
shocies It is rhe rrtost exquisite of 
oil powers, the lightest ortd finest 
— excjuisilely pure Q nd wonderfully- 
kwttrg! 

POUDRE SIMON 

in nine batdr shades 

CREMESIMON PRODUCTS 
ARC UNIVERSALLY FAMOUS 



I 



To JQIMZT » J.ilM.1.1. ITS. LTD . 
JsahrrU* Ou.lilnf. Drturkr 
Slier*. Mtlfaiiiiniv. CI. 

/ entUnr Id In Htmpt to rorrr pnitag* 
■nid B4cM*p Pli-nfr rend mr a Tff# 
J-nmpJr (V Sir Bin* Imri- it*, .-i ri.fi n/ 

tc Ktvtftle Pvvtlrr June* 
MUflf 



QUICK RELIEF 



FROM CONSTIPATION 

Here's how yo'u csm BCt prompt, j-lrnMni 
Mrt f Irom mrtiTiratkin. ro-mjjltt, Mure 
rena ,.< bed, tafca uric or two NYAL 
KKiSFN tablets. Ftjc-tt. is easy and 
plra^Jint to take; Do stomach iipM-u, no 
grr>inK J«aiit- In l!ic tpfXtHtst Fir;irn arft 
— nilhllv. thnrouRtiljr ami .f rf iyij'y'j'i'v. 
Faft.fn m so pen! It- and nalarat ihnT, on1v 
fur tlir t-lfillttt rrhrf it liriiir*. yon wr.mlrl 
Bparrrty krt»w you hart nikrn a Lsxativr. 
Fiijsen is inld by rftcinff-lii everywhere — 
X/M a tin. I he next best thing to Kiture, 

NyalFigsen 

FOR CONSTIPKTION 



Private Views 

• fly The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



*-kir TOM, DICK. AND 
HARRY 

I Week's Bctt Rtleatel 

Ginger Hoser-H, George Murphy, 
Bursrst Mrrrdltii. (RKO.f 
'ptiis Ls real ionic cntertnlnmr.nl, 
a spurkling romiuillc comedy 
about a modem Cinderella thill. Is 
completely different from anything 
you've seen before, 

OtngeT Racers plays a naive and 
romantic telephonist who In trying 
to decide between three men: 
breezy, live-wire motor-car salesman 
Georjji- Murphy; penniless dreamer 
Burgess airredlth; and very rich 
ami chnrnilntt Alan Marshal. 

Her future with each Is Imagined 
by Otatrer. and pictured on the 
screen In three drain jequeltices a 
ranst diverting novelty. 

It Is the little touches, the deft 
twists to the comedy, that make this 
film so delightful. 

ObteiT's realistic performance 
probably tops anythlnji she's done 
before O! the three men. Mere- 
diths light-hearted portrayal glands 
fltlt, But everybody la Just right 
for his or her role— Including little 
Ignore Lonergan a* Ginger's aid 
sister and Jatie Seymour 03 "Ml." 
- Regent; showing, 

•k-k CHAD HANNA 

Henry Fonda, riurolby Lamour, 
Unda Darnell. {Twentieth On- 

lury-Fos.) 

JJERE is Walter D. Edmonds' 
vivid novel of a roving circus In 
the early nineteenth century, la 
New York State, filmed in 'mag- 
nificent technicolor. 

The picturesque, authentic back- 
grounds and the splendors of the 
color will enchant ybu. But the 



film lacks sustained dramatic In- 
terest. 

The theme centres an Chad Banna 
(Henry Fonda!, a stable boy. Enam- 
ored of the lovely equestrienne 
tDorctliy Laraoun. Chad Joins 
Hugucnincs small circus. 

Child marries a wall (Unda Dar- 
nelli. who later bcccniei the outfit's 
star rider. The fortunes o! this 
marriage and of the circuit Itself — 
the climax conies with the oeaih ot 
the "man-eating*' lion --make up the 
rest of the tale 

The cast was well chosten. Guy 
Klbbce plays Buguentne; Jane Dar- 
well. with fantastic curly wl^, Is his 
wile the Fat Uvdy: Roscoc Ates Is 
tile linn- tamer, and Ted I4orth ha.1 
the role of the dtnwn tented eques- 
trian, Fred Sla-ipliiv -Plaio; show- 
ing. 

if MEN OF THE TIMBER LAND 

Richard Aelen. Aiuty rjeviiu', 
illnlveraai.) 

J^IFE m a lumber town Li Uw onck- 
Broiind for thlr. latest Richard 
Arlen-Andy Devlne acUnn drama. 

Dick Is, the C^. forestrv Inspoctor 
out to prevent crook Wlllurd Robert- 
son from destroying rich lumber 
nscTvej belenfrmg to rich debutante 
Linda Hayes. 

Dick has a hard Job convincing 
Linda of WQlard's evil Intentions, 
but eventually dmts. After a rather 
reallr.tic free-for-all flght. film closer 
cm the conventional note.— Capitol; 
allowing. 

if HURRICANE SMITH 
Kay Mldillftnu. IBKF.) 

^LTTJOOtiH UlW film Is quite well 
acted, you'd have to go fax to 
find a more fantastical')- Imprnbnblt 
plot. 



Our Film 
Grcidinf/fi 



Excellent 
•jjkrAr Above overage 
ie Average 

Nfl ttan — below average. 



Hurricane Smith Is a cowboy who. 
found unconscious at the scene of 
a murder, ia tried and condemned to 
death. Proof rests on a scar on b^8 
face which happens, by a weird 
coinr.ldence, to be identical with 
that of the real airier. 

Ray Middleton us Hurricane has 
rather an enearinc personality, jane 
Wyatt making a comeback to Lhe 
screen, is effective. — Hayniarket- 
Civlc; iii- 



ShOWS Still Running 



* * * Fantasia, Wall Dusney feat- 
ure. Brilliant, controversial new 
entertainment. — Embassy; 13 to 
week. 

* * * Major Barbara. Wendy Hiller. 
Rex Harrison In nuperbly -acted 
Shaw satire. — Century: lllth week. 

* * * Target For Tonight RAJ" in 
erttliralllng war picture. — Muyfalr; 
4th week. 

* * A Woman's Face, Joan Crav- 
fotd. Melvyn Douglas in Intrigu- 
ing melodrama.— Liberty; Bth 
week. 

* + Bold B»ck llie Dawn Charles 
Boyer. Olivia de SuvfTland In 
absorbing comedy-drain a. — Prill w 
Edward; 3rd week. 

+ * Warn Ladles Meet Greer 
G arson. Joan Crawford In enjoy- 
able worldly drama. — St, Janice; 
2nd week. 

* » Caiujbl in the Draft. Bob Hope 
rtarothy Lamoiir [rj rollicking 
army comedy .—state: 2nd week. 



Don't let hard work 
ruin your 
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Here's hot news 
the studios! 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

Ity Harbara /lourchier, our apt-cm! rtpresentatire 



A SHIPLOAD of Aniac airmen 
visited Hollywood during the 
week and caused a grout stir. 
When they toured the city in a 
covolcode cf buses the crowds 
who gathered to greet them tied 
up down town traffic 

Mayor Enwrap., of Las Angeles, 
who welcomed them officially, 
distributed cigarettes to them 
from our local Anzac Fund and 
presented each airman with 
special Christinas cards to send 
home. 

I w,i.-> with the Ansae* when they 
visited Warner Bros", studio, wiir-ie 
they were entertained at lunch lb 
the itudto park and wore wilted on 
by all tbe studio af Lrr&ca. Airmen 
themselves took countless photon, 
met Bette Davis. Gary Grant. Pris- 
ed] a Lane, and other Starr*. 

* * * 
l^TIRLING HAYDEN has informed 
Paramtiunt that he wilt be un- 
able to return to Hollywood after 
all to do that retake of ''Iaahama 
Passage" wiMh tils -nippcwod adored, 
Madeleine Carroll Reawn far Hay- 
den's inability to oblige— he has 
already been called up tor duty in 
i lie Canadian Convoy Service. 




1 IN QIMIMEMT 



HEALS IT CLEAN! 

Tn « lim «f (kijnrifm AT Ol ,■ i uus *re mc-> 
quivilT ir n-.ii hr*' yirtt «"-n, b»iiiTliiBt 

ABSCESSES PILES IHPLAMHMION 
ULCERS SWELLINGS IHSEO BITES 
BAD LEG OPEN WOUNDS ITCH 

■Ml ftll VIihIi of ihle irooMc ia quick time t Gmnnbsoi' 
al ■ lunch. >> i - ,i. ii ::i ir. i '.Hi fttiuL** 

..r!/.j . uc-* i, lu stuw n.M npni pU,»- 

ott you* u» now ■ rii»>« it * in 

rnan* all O » m ■• f ■ boo linn*. 

Wn:. II. F. liTOIHiUml Ml-ul. LU. 'Jf lM »'FL— V 
— —.In,. VllUi-i. — 





'J'HE PAT O'BRIENS, who already 
liave tin adopted son. Sean, and 
an adopted dautritter, Maureen have 
lai* taken a third child Into' their 
home. Newcomer Is a baby boy. 

*:/'•.•'-»-'•* 

^yARNERS' iilrm a blouraplly of 
WLU HoEPrs — adapted from the 
life story ol Rtigci-.. written by tils 
wife. 

* * * 
|.|ERE S a prand star team-Grecr 

Citirson and Ronald Column. The 
two British player... are to star in 
"Random Harvest" n story by an- 
other Britisher— James Hilton. 

* * * 
,^ STJIU-KISING new twosome 

round town is that of Bruce 
Cabot snrJ youthful ti^irrva Gloria 
Vandcrljilt. who has been prominent 
tn fltm nociFlv aver lhe butt few 
moulita. tilorta bt only 18 ycurs 
aid. 

* * a 

(JENK TTERNEY. whore runaway 
marriage to Count Oleg Caaslut 
local dress-designer, caused such a 
family uproar, is now denying the 
Wrong rumors of marital discord 
beiween her and the Count. 

Rumors rose when Gene carter! Ir-d 
her trip to New York to show the 
Count off lo her family arid friends. 
But says Gene, -'I have to stay here 
■ under atudio ordorr I am co-star- 
ring with Henry Fonda In 'RlngE On 
Her Fingers,' ant! can't hike 
holittays winem I like.*' 

* * * 

THE suicide attempt made by 
young Mnger Douglas McPhail 
hfu. ihin-ked the town. Rrprirl tia.« 
it thnt McPtuiil was broken 'T t. 
tils divurcr from Ills young wife, 
Betty Jaynes. Betly brnughl ault 
In July against Douglas, charging 
him with "u'ental cruelly." For- 
tunately. Douglas is recovering. 

* * * 

I IT b true that sitiger-comedinnne 

' Mbuihn Riiyr h belrut (ttied lor 
dlvurce by tier third hunbanil 
iiolrl-projirlcttft Neat Lang tHft 

I first two buMtnndA were mukc-up 
expert BtitMy Weafrniuc and Judy 

I Garland's brklc^roorii, tMipoaer 



from all 

David Rcbc.i Declares Martha: -'My 
atxltiude townrda maxriage ia . . 
never sgatni I'm too busy lot 
domesticity " 

^TAUREflN OHARA. *wht> re- 
cently secured « divorce in Reno 
from lier young Bjlgltah hUHbijnd, 
George Brown, who is in lhe RJiF.. 
denies. Ihat she ls planning to marry 
her constant escort director Will 
Price, 

+ * * 

J^AIMA TITKNER Insijls lhal her 
mcetinr wllh ea-husband Arlle 
Shaw In f hirago a few days ago 
waa "strictly bustiics." She Hue* 
no I inlend any rftt-nneilbLLlon with 
Lhr hand-leader. 

* * * 
gHIRLEY TKMPLE will be hack 

before the cameras agnln soon — 
In "Annie Rooney." for MOM 

+ * * 
J/ORMEB film star Ruth Chnt- 
terton Is now touring Cnnarla 
in aid of British War Relief Funds 

+ * * 
JUDY GARI4AND Lb (.pending her 
lioilday from the .-.nidlo, follow- 
ing the completion of "Babes on 
Broadway," nursing her husband. 
David Rose, through an attack of 
flu. 

* + * 

"yMrrroR McUOLEM has made 
an extraordinarily generous ges- 
ture toward*. National Defence. Sell- 
ing his entire racing (table, he |s 
using his ranch for the production 
of beef, pork, and dairy products 
fen- Army supply. 

* * * 
AfOKT intriguing visitor In town 

Is pocket-otar Lillian Harvey 
the British girl who used to star 
In German films, did not do much 
good in Hiolyw-Dcd, and was in 
bhe |we-blltE days working In Purl* 
pro-micitono Ulllftn Is r.o.tine a 
Oroti de Guerr 1 M um' to have 
been won bravery in France 
-nd her screen ixraieliaii here Is 
likely— but first «he has 10 do a 
Broadway municaj. 

* » * 
JJTNG CROSBY has returned to 

town arter his South Anittican 
holiday trip with a wonth'rlul 1,1111- 
and with the pew» that lie litis nr. 
quired part-ownership or a huge 
cattle ranch In Argpntiiia. This 
doesn't mean, however, that Blag Is 
gains to give up horeeractog: he 
made «ome big piircJ.BBe» for hta 
Atnbles down there, too. 



AMAMI 




Ihfr fall rarTQ* of AmnrTti Prcdvcti h rt&W 
p 'j.- 1 . , >j, k . : e. 



AS PRO 

POWDERS 

ate hufoveMmsM' 

WOMEN 

'AiPRO' Powdtri at one penny 
cadi or 14 in the iliiihiLK pdrkcii 
»tc giving women wonderrut and 
practirally imutedfair rcTief from 
all kinrJi ol Fain and Hradscnec, 
For (.'olds, 'Flu, Rheumatism 
■nd Sciatica the quick -relieving 
action of ■ASPttO* Powdti* ia 
rciuarlrahle Thrrr i> no bitter 
ta« le with 'AS PRO" Powdcri, 
and they have been proved 
harmless to both thr herirt and 
lhe tiBTTinrli 

READ THIS LETTER 

litis P. A. writei. from Mcw- 
castle : — "For the past three years 
I liave atteruiee my doctor Tor 
anaemia and pains peculiar to 
women and at such time* us these 
1 have bad 10 go to bed (or at 
leait five or six dav> on end nnd 
I have not ba-m shir to hetp 
•elf al all. I tliuitght 1 would give 
your ■ASPRO' a irial and I 
am sure I wuh I had [ned them 
sooner, ss sftet lating tliem twice 
Hut Jim s>» litr ™m to, i-„: ] c „ 
no* »n «W .»,>t, c ,, »i,i, uur 
v-ibi hit of fr«i and Oial t> icnKiliina 
«fln CWt* rmrn' laai ond paio To aar 
lh«l 1 tau l.outlcit a-flfi „. hnrl 
■no Oarr So oot hotia pvr in lhr 
Wat fa ■ talsh prataa tm -APPRO 1 
lb* IfrolUi stw''' 

Always Insist on 
ASPRO POWDERS 

BEST and SAFEST! 

to/41 



This Means YOU 

Wluti'i keeping you In the mlT 
Face op to facts and acknowledge 
the truth - — you're not so young 
as you used 10 be, and the "works" 
don't ma so smoothly as they .ltd 
years ago. Tou're alowlng <ap, 
p. [Una- tlreil. running down eiart 
Uktog WINCnRNIP and win back 
your youthful vlgonr oulckly. from 
the Oral glass you'll fool bettor — 
livelier, mare alert, lean worried, 
less nervy. Over It,, 000 recum- 
muiidatlons from medical men 
lerllty that WINCARN1S la the 
Ideal reatortlive, ao gel a bottle 
from 'our clnunlst today. 
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D-DAY there are more members oi 
± America's upper crust trying to 
-rash into the movie* than there a re 
ftlm stars trying to get a Tooting III the 
itnart sets ot New York and Wash- 
ington. 

Nineteen- year-old Cohlna Wright. Jun.. the 
darling ot Uew York's elite, and their [tet 
debutante. Is the tnosl successful. 

Till. willowy coblnft, now under long- 
term contract to Pox. share* lop honors with 
Mice Paye In "Week-End In Havana, 1 ' and 
lias just enchanted Bollywood by announe- 
UK her engagement to Detroit motor millions 
heir Palmer T Beaudette. 

Coblna belongs to one of this country's 
oldest lomlilea. Her name n already a 
.lnusenirlt! word In Ihc Slates 

In IBM the m named "Americas most 
oeautllul girl" by Die Society ol lllusmum 
and Artists She hai aim been selected as 
the "best-dressed girl In New York," and, by 
popular vote. •« nmt talented ittrl in 
society. " 

When Coblna came to Hollywood at Ihc 
end ol last year it was actually only to see 
an old famll) Mend. William Randolph 
Hearst But Fmt. charmed wlin her looks 
and penmnallty. save her a acrceii leal and. 
inimediaiciy. a contract 

Coblna grew Up In llle nubile iimlllglli. 

When she was a littler tlrl columns were 



wrsltun 111 the newnfjapeni about her tprclally 
built mlnlaiurr car, In which she was driven 
tu the polo matches at Long Island by a 
midget chaufleur, and tibullt her fourteen 
servants She was endlessly photographed 
in all the Sunday supplement*. 

in the depression of 1W( the Wrbjhls lost 
their fortune. Coblntt'i. talented mother, the 
first Cohlna Wright. began singing In night- 
clubs to cam a living for herself and her 
daughter. 

When Coblna 

p« old enough By CHRISTINE WEBB in Hollywood 

she followed In 
her mother's foot- 

ntcps— making her singing debut at the Hotel 

Attar, 

But her mother drew an unwavering Urn 
between supper-rooms and nightclubs — and 
until she was eighteen Colilna was never 
pcrmtiurd to enter ihe laitcr 

Twenty-year-old brunette Dene Tiemey Is 
another society bud who lias round both ro- 
mance and a career in Hollywood this year 

Only two years bho it sparkling little debu- 
tante, whose coming-out party was ona of 
the highlights ol the Hew York season, Oene, 



now the Cuuiileas Casslnl. la a leading spirit 
in the doings of inovledom's four hundred, 
and is well on the way to a top-night lcreea 
career. 

Her marriage five months ago to d reta- 
il winner Count Oleg CasElnl was regarded 
by hrr arisiocratlr Manhattan family and 
her set as nothing short of disaster. 

On learning of tlte elopement her falher. 
Howard 8. Tiemey. raced from Hew York 
In a desperate 
attempt Ui have 
Lhe marriage an- 
nulled. 
When this 
lullt'i] he sorrowfully commented to reporters: 
"I'm sorry she's gone Hollywood." 

Said her slim, elcRant mother. Just as 
sadly: ■'! brought my daughter up conven- 
tionally and. t thought, properly. I em- 
peeled she would at least let me announce 
the engagement.*' 

Bui Oene Is very happy — and she and 
Casslnl, who now designs all her gowns,, are 
planning lo build their own home. Yes. In 
Hollywood 

Another bluc-tilooded young actress. Kath- 



• CooiM W right, 

Turk flamor arfrit 
icfro is raaiatf 
working her leaf 
fe fAe Ids in 
tlnllluxHil v I a 
7'irenfiVfn (•>«- 
,'nr » Fat asWurea. 



erlne Aldrldgc. la descended from one ol Vir- 
ginia's llrM. families 

The Aldrldge family estate — a sbt-lltindred- 
aCTc plantation at Bladensfleld— Is sliD an 
historical show place. 

SU11 Only nineteen, Kay began her career 
as a model, and first earned big publicity as 
America's most photographed modet her pic- 
ture appearing on magazine covers and cal- 
endars throughout the country. 

Helen Porteacur Reynolds, well known in 
New York and Washington smart sets, and 
Us Whitney, ranking high In the Blue Book 
for her charm and tomllv background, are 
bath recent arrivals in Hollywood Helen 
Is out for a txttn career, and plays second 
lead In the Joan Bennett fllm. "Confirm or 
Deny." 

These are the screen-struck girls keen to 
win their fortunes and their fame. 

Among other leading social lights who 
Have made Hollywood their Home, but have 
no career aspiration*, arc actors wives Mrs 
Dean Jagjicr and Mrs Henry Fonda 

Before their ntaxrtages, the dainty An- 
toinette .inciter was a member ol the Boston 
elite: Claire Fonda led one of New York's 

most select circle* 

All these blue-blooded scions of America's 
oldest families love living in glamorous Holly- 
wood. 

As Antoinette .tagger pill It: "I've had n lot 
more fun here than 1 ever did at the sltuTy 
functions 1 had to attend in Boston." 
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The Jungle Book comes to life 




« Mtfion .Vnhq Jrorfu a ftrrW of 

flulrr fcuflnf" through the rvmti*- 
tic native tillaffr. 



By BAHBABA BOUECH3EH 
in Hollywood 



STANDING on the bank of 
a jungle river I looted 
across the masses of exotic 
water-lilies to where a group of 
monkeys chattered find swung from 
the tree-tops. A clusier of orchids 
Awayed against my liter , snd U> nam 1 - 
plete the atmosphere 1 heard the 
distant thunder of a tiger's ruar. 

Suddenly a mzdaII boat noaed out 
intn t±it river, and as swiftly the 
illusion war, [(one Two suntanned 
Calif orn tans In bathing -suiis were 
making for the llly-beda with a paint 
spray, 

"Put some more blue on that 
bunch over there." called a voice 
from the shore. "And hang same 



• Sutra and Patricia fffiotiHtr" 
happiia hutch with ttudio rxren- 
tit*-* tin lotmtion in Calif urtua tor 
*TAr Jungle Rook." 



more creeper mi thai tree when yau 
get through, boya." 

i" was spending a day vislthifl Alas- 
andex Korda £ man-made Jungle 
which was the setting for Sabu's 




Now in the 
new Ivory- White 
Moulded Container' 



$4$s f)sntifiUce 



"Jim beautiful new frth!»> -nfHainrf i* denufwd In 
ii irnTHurr With todjv'il in.i.lrm ha trtwtim «. K-'liJI-. 
ml you only 1/3. Thai mc,ini j ±*Wnu Of «td. everv 
itmc yirtj tired dentifrice And vwj «ve in othri 
tray* too J The I/O use lain thr ivcfiur prruwi OVB 
5 riMndu wwli . lunger than my niher dVflhfncr 
Vet (iihht 111 t.tu mvd tu ke«i> teeth in 

perfect m ndii a w, and your breath frevh and tweet. 



«E FILLS FOR 

THE NEW 
CONTAINERS 



starring film. T h e 
Jungle Book." Located 
in the liearl of Sher- 
wood Forest, California, 
the Jungle Is a miracle of 
technical accuracy. 

Gx-carU strewn about 
outside a high wall heralded 
i.l if- Approach of dvihsatiau, and 
soon the native village with itp sun- 
baked clay houses stretched before 

L 

Sahu was stretched out in his 
chair Sfoimj over his lines with a 
pretty little girl in a colorful sari. 
She hud soft* dark eyes, and her 
black hair was (.aughL ckmD to her 
head with a spray of whitf flowers. 

"This la Patricia OHourfce/' my 
guide Informed me after the re- 
h carnal was orer. "You might not 
think it w look at her, but she's 
Irish, and a Hollywood High School 
filrl ' The little girl in the sari 
smiled shyly and extended a brown 
hand. Bile certainly did not look 
trish. but as. Indian as young Satan 
himself 

Later I learned that KorrJm^s new 
find is only half- Irish the other 
half Is Hawaiian. Patricia has never 
done picture work before, nnd 
brings a fresh, naive approach to 
the camera*. 

Playing the villain of the piece 
was Joseph CaLlftla. Dork-bearded 
and swarthy, thin chief of the village 
was attempting to drive the boy 
Mfwfjii back to the jungle whence 
he had came. But MawgU was not 
to be intimidated. Snatching his 
damper he gave vent to hta wolf- 
cry, 

Flashing it at the chief he cried: 
'-Now I have my tooth! I am a 
wolif And before the savage curve 
of the boy's body the chief fell 
buck 

Lunchtime rush 

" 11X right, every body, time for 
1 lunch." Thb pleasant voice 
came from behind lhe camera as 
Znltan Korda. brother of and director 
for Alex, strode Into the seem- and 
palled Sabu's bare .shoulders. No 
■ rr vnii command was needed. Every - 
une t grips, electricians, property-men, 
laborers and actors, honied down 
Lhe curving road between the rows of 
hots* past the tiny white trmplc. and 
out into the open. 

I found myself in company with 
lhe arch- villain, ColtaLa. who lold 
me something nf the life on location 
in Bhi-rwood Fcrrest 

"We've been living In Lents since 
ilw jvtart gf the picture, and expect 
to he here three months altogether. 
Tou see. we are aim oat forty miles 
from town and as we have ut slur*. 
shooting very enrly In Lhe muniUiK 
Mr fLorda thought \l ailvlnnhlr for 
everyone to livp out here Tar Lhe 
(faratifln of the picture." 

As he spoke. Mr CalLeia pointed 
out Lhe lent oily which we were 
approaching. 



"That ts 
Kflrdaviile. It is 
rather like livmK at an 
army camp We sleep four 
to a trtiL, eat in » communal 
dltiiiifj-rDnm. and have a recreation 
centre where wc can play oil] lards 
or cards." 

We went into the large square Lent 
where lunch waa being served, 
ranch-house style, with everyone 
helping hinwif to piled-up dishes 
that were passed from hand to hand 
Hungarian goulash, colt&ffe cheers 
saljjid, baked potatoes were Ladled 
onto my plate willy-nilly. 

In the large round tent behind 
Lhe dining -roam, sixty bearded In- 
dians were devouring their curry and 
rice. To cater to their whims, 
special rhpTi have baen engaged to 
prepare Lhi' Indian dishes which wUl 
satis/ v these real Hindus who have 
been reernited from the agricultural 
districts for the film 

The Hollywood Indians, who are 



• U Utoicffli in Korda'* film p/fr* 

mivn tif Hi pi i it ft' < "'The Jungle 
Book," Scbu has Patricia 
O'Riturkf e* hcrvinr. 



just, ordinarj' extras, remove their 
beards at lunchtime and dine with 
the rest or the company 

I wondered, as I speared a potatc 
from a bwlfUy-paasmg plate, wha! 
those Indians thought of Korda I 
Jungle. Did it bring bae,k b breath 
of their homeland to them' Dio 
the hanging vines and the monkey, 
the sound ol flutes and the roar ai 
the tiger merge in a wave of fios- 
talgia? Or were those brown men 
seated cross-legged before- their rice 
mexnSy the only touch ol Indto ir. 
Kordn's man-made Jururle? 




CHERRY RIPE @ 



SPfA 
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Rogers 



1911 — Born Virginia Koth- 
e/ine McMath In Missouri 
927 — Worried Edworri Cul- 
pepper, kaudfiville octor, 
whom she mer on sroge 
taur She divorcee him 
ten months later. 

1930— Arnued in Hollywood 
and mode tier *' lm , 
"Sap from Syracuse. " 

1933— fleeame rioncing sen- 
Mtion in a specially 
number with Fred Asraire, 
in "Flying Down to Rio." 

1934 — Married film actor 
Lew Ayres 

1937 — Scored her first 
dramatic success, m 
"Stoge Door" 

194! — Won the Academy 
Award os best actress 
for 1940 with her por- 
trayal in "Kitty Foyle" 
Divorced Lew Ayres. 



• Ginger Ragerr, thvtcn above in an exquisite irhitc orannza picture track, iporn in her neic RKO romance. 
''Tun. Dick, ffnrf ifnrry". haw becumr fine of ttoliuiraaiTi huairnt ttarn, She in ovrtked up far tilmt at lour ilutlioi. 



TJITITH an ever-lengthening 
TT programme of films 
ahead or her, and the strenu- 
ous comedy "Tom. Dick, and 
Harry" Just behind her, 
Ginger Rogers has gone oil to 
her recently-purchased 300- 
acre ranch In Oregon for a 
zooil long holiday. 

Just before she left Ginger 
told me that this was to be a 
complete rest tor her — she 



SHE IS WRITING MORE THAN A 
SCREEN PLAY ON HER RANCH IN 
OREGON, THE GOSSIPS SAY 



her 



acting 
firmly 



planned on horse-baclt riding, 
station waggon jaunts, and a 
spot Df sculpture and painting 
In which she dabbles. 

But I have Just heard from 
her mother. Mrs, tela Rogers. 




])(fivife&f * ONE BRAKD uma*< v>*>- ■ ■ 



FROM THF 



STUDIO 
OF STYLE 



who remained In their lovely 
Beverly HUls home, that 
Ginger Is very busy down in 
her ranch hide-out writing a 
screen play for herself 

AiiO. knowing Ginger and 
her positively frightening 
capacity for wurk. this didn't 
surprise me a bit. 

Since she won that Academy 
Award for her work in "Kitty 
Foyle" Ginger's stocks with 
the movie-makers have risen 
considerably 

sin U now in Leal envlnble 
□tuition of buiue ubie to choose what 
picture she would like to do, and 
when she would like to do iheni. 

No tew«3r than tour studios art- 
rngnK«l in a tue-oC-war for her ser- 
vices. 

A ffw Trusts ityo ihf announced 
she would raai« "Sdl-Made Cin- 
derella." <ajiu how njlllrithrlatt a 
title I) for pro- 
ducer Rmst Lu- 

hituii-> light- B y JOAN McLEOD in 

hearted modern * 

ramancc.*. H ally wood 



means of developing 
Ability, in which she 
believes. 

Youll notioe there"* no mention 
of I musical. I aaked her about 
Hint on cue al the lust days oh the 
set of "Tom. Dick, and Harry/" 

She palmJy Lold nit that perhaps 
somt Qxy *ht would do another 
dancing Mm, but that it would have 
to be Pory. very good 

Purthenaoine, from the height* of 
her new dramatic at&tus, she de- 
clared that nlie knew of nothing 
that would be likely material. 

And with that 1 hud to be con- 
tent. 

tn spite of all tin* earnest pre- 
occupation with her career, Ginger 
finds pienty ol time for her new 
romance with handaome ex -cow- 
boy star- George Montgomery. 

Not her last year'* friendship with 
Jimmy Btewtrt. with Howard 
Hughea, or this year early wilh 
French Jean Gable ever looked 
quit* as promising. 

Ginger has even aflfced Fox 
whether he can be her leading man 
In "Roirle Hart" He's being tested 
lor the role. 

You can Judge how wrloui thi§ 
rommu'e le fortstder-ed in Hollywood 
by the general open-mOiiLhed sur- 
prise expressed when George w ns 
«en escorting: lina Turner to the 
premiere of ""A 



Then I learnt 
that she has been 

signed by 2Qth Century -Pcik to make 
"Roxie Hart," once before announced 
Tor Alice Paye. under the r,it]e-, 
"Chicago Gal." 

iAnd r by the way, did you know 
that Ginger 1a called by producer 
Sam Wood the "'Bleb man's Alice 
Ffcye"?) 

She is aLc to mtHtm a comedy, with 
a dash of drains— "There Oots Urna 
Henry— for RKO, while Paramount 
Is 5 a Id to be t ur) ng her to Its 
picture parlor with the must tempt- 
ing offer tver made to u star, 

This consist* of more money than 
haii ever been, paid to un aclreab 
in the pant, one niptine t year, and 
the Gertrude Lawrence play. "I-ady 
in the Dark," aa a special Induce- 
ments 

It wundii rather an uncomtort- 
nbly busy schedule— but that, I can 
aaflure you. in Jiui. how Ginger llkca 

It. 

She positively thriven on work, haa 
J tin Ideas energy, and regards each 
[itrture us a new adventure, another 



Yank in the 
R_A_F." the other 
day 

Actually George 
hud met lAna fit 

the airport. Be 
had gone there to farewell Ointf*r 
lei she left Tor Oregon. Lana wa* 
there to aee boy friend Tony Martin 
oil to New York. They decided to 
cotuole -each ether by taking In the 
premiere logether. 

WhtlE Ginger was making- "Tom, 
Dick, ftnd Harry" ahe apent e\'ery 
free evening with George, either 
dancing or at one ol the bowling 
greens round Hollywood. 

Ac The same time Geor«e wna ap- 
pearing In "Cadet Girl" opposite 
enroll- Landin, and gr-patly a-mused 
thla a(!tre£5 and other people on the 
set by absent -mindedly calling her 
"Ginger." 

Juat how EM-rloiut this romance will 
turn out 1-: hard t-o predict. 

Ginger la th.rty. George twenty- 
five. 

Glngor hoa twice tried to combine 
marriage and a career — and failed 
And. knowing Ginger, l believe she 
would t hlnk very long arid very 
carefully before doing anything to 
Jfopardtee that shining earrcr 



^.rr. 



*** ?i FILL IN coupoN 

AND PO&T TO^IAY 

MAX FACTO*. HK MAJISrf « ABCADL 
SYDNEY, AUVHA1IA UKO MAX FaCIUK 

'uisi-sm pouot iAwniR and u^tick 

»ALlttt I tMCLOM MXftNCi it, TO 
COVEJl'OSTA&EAfJDHAiHOLIW. ALSO UNO 
Mt MY COLOR HARMONY MAKE L# CHA* 1 
AND «l-PAef lUliiTRATID INSTRUCTION 
KK5K, TH£ WtW ART OP SDCfiT 
UAt(E-UP- IV MAX F ACIOB FREE 
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GOBS IN MUSICAL CAPERS... 




1 IN HONOLULU on manoeuvre, sailors 
Bolton (Haley) and OUaru (Oakie) meet 
Bolton's dancer wife, Lillibetle (Raye). 



T FINDING Navy's best gun-layer, Homer 
(Herbert Anderson), is joining their ship, 
the boys plot betting coup an gun contest- 



GLAMOR ROLE FOR 
ANN SHERIDAN 

WABNEBS han 
camcrdy-mamcal 
title ol "Ncnry M™.~ 
Rawcdicrn-^1 song and dance rnrtn 
the tilary of two gobs Oack Haley and 
Jack Oalde), whose endless betting 
schemes lead them iota groat trouble. 
Ann Sheridan has a glamor role and 
a marvellous wardrobe in the Him. 




D HARD SOILED Petty-Officer Buttons (Jac* 
Carson) lends pair money, then find* out 
Homer has decided to leave Navy before contest. 



I Lost 20 lbs. UGLY FAT 
in 5 Weeks ■ 



YOU CAN LOSE FAT 
QUICKLY LIKE 1 DID 

"I hmd tried many ways to lose weigh.!, but hadn't 
i-T)rr-r-*-<inj Btn mj rlnriil sairt 1 would find 
BonKora different- He wm rtf-ht. I lost 2fflh. in 
Uir. fijsl Gve trKLv E ouuU bare reduced uaur. 
bat I Ihdujht fum- Mnii a week wu fast eitouRh. 
ia I too*, szrtarl dK± Hj health bwprowed. Ik 
I md U be Ont Ul Lirrd; I feel peppr now. I 

look jaa% jwmeer." . 

MRS. B. WINTER. 

<TvH aiUircsi on reoaat.l 

REDUCE THIS SAFE, PLEASANT WAY, TOO 

Dat carry roiitid lietv>, rmrainrr extra welrht 
inj JWEfT. Lost raw Tftl as Mrs. Winter did. 
Thmnands of nnm write ta such rralrful letter* 
after rrdwnni wiLo nmKon Here is what infra 
F. W. Kbu Hull wldrrai an restmii writes: 
"/ Jm< 701b:. in 14 rwtJ. latino RmKora Re 
dnrvrf front 15 itane to only 10 lUmt. II imnrocinf 
•ujt Health, too" 

EAT BIG WEALS — NO STARVING WITH 
BONKORA 

W* seed la cat dam an eitinf. or have a himrrj 
Too nun* atarehy or ratty food? >Jirw dawn 
"i lajaj can eal utcr/ylne meals nf larty 
.tinnf tested in rhrnKura rnefcace, Tlwry 
I far TO**, rood |a cut. «d rrl rag Soar wetrrht 

REDUCE AS MUCH OR AS LITTLE AS YOU 
LIKE 

ttrdore III ml] arer ir ran *feb. or if job are joot 
tiuljrT round wahC bast, or bipft, this hrarlnan ran 
first When that fat hair t one. >oo ran Hop tf you 
don't want la rrdst-c elmberr. Don't eel taa thin 
Kcdor-r to roar normal, healthy weight, thro atop 
Mmtni wright and bold toot new ilendcr fl»wre 

START THIS TREATMENT TODAY 
BONKORA IS 6/6 AT ALL CHEMISTS 

MAIL THIS COUPON 
The flnnfWo Company of Aust, Ply. Ijd., 
Box 1715. SS. GJ>.0.. Sydney. 
P/erne md FREE SAMPIM and full detaik ol 
HpnKota treatment, I enclose 2d. in uampt. 

NAME 

ADDRESS - 

If (/CUT chemal cannul supply Ron Kuril, tend 6/6 
in patlat note lot futt-iiltd bottle, w w ti u_«t 




NO THYROID IN BONKORA — 
ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS 

TJirre ut BO thuigtrem drug* w Uiyroid i 



in BdoKm — CT-m ■ child £mo Lmir it la f»cC Ben 
«->-erywberi» lixml the BanKor* tmimrnt brta^i 

IMTW b«llUl Said FIX*. BUny lortj -tliinl.1 n g i^Bbln 

i^Kiac. ftu.Kgr» ions Bp tht> sytttm, 
-tip* badj fonrlion property nlierta dicestJvY 
aJ twiM d l x SUrt tMklaz BonKin uw; B Utile iskfn 
dAilj »iD D»kt jfiu reel SUer. and Uok j — -j — 
thmrj T*t luive 1b yc&n. 

BONKORA REDUCES NEW 3 -STAGE WAY 
BouEBrw-i trfoie acUon rcdoccj at triple oprcd. 
That ic whr as toil lure loond that mil tawr 
trratmcnt awaeeCEU whore more a trent O Mra dlrtk 
hatha, »nd tnrdn laFW. Get jrowr rwtUe of 
BanKarw from the chrenhfl vodoj. and atari rtrbt 
aoaj la rain the idendrr, jowthlid uiwre r*> rul 

NO TNCKEASE IN FHICF. lIKCAUSk Op SALES 
TAX 




A HOUNDED by fUFisns Buttons and crew, desperate pair 
beg night-club star Margie (Ann Sheridan) to lure Homer 
into forgetting dreams of settling down on farm in States. 




C POSING as farm girl, g TOLD TRUTH by rtTal 
Margie dazzles Homer, crew. Homer refuses to 

who agrees to sign on again. enter contest after all. 



IT SUITS YOUB POCKET 

in met* wa^ 5 than, one! 

AN*. M.,dWk«l _«>« dwb>c- 
ioa at ' low cart. H M/r*i YO o, 
pecaal — m appoaraaco and in 
(cooorit,. Wow, m bold owdaol 
pottrmt from tk« Iml Eaypfmi ran*. 
Nilft {art-cola, Haodbirehiari (w H«fl 
wrf oaly \ri (initiolod. 
I/a); hx Modem. <M 
(kwbalVd l/-| To. ooa 
bvr ttiom waqci or ia 
oVIiahthd oifl boaoa. 
^ ™ i 




NILE 

^«ICM STAYS SMrvK- ■ 



rti lEnei mii - me nuerit tii.tiTt 111 iiiEtruts' 

-ttuml'.nlwifi'j (n r't-.f-j.,-. .*,tj r ( tfl .,rj, |eiJmi,i,i /'fy J i J , lt Hrteodtni, VaJ.rj 
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JJI IMMf IT 
JBNE UatSBCN 

SmrpioBs should 
take extreme* rare im 
the choire of fries 
•i n il marriage o 
bvNlMesH partners* 

J_ ally vital, exacting, en- 
ihusiustic, and "bossy" a_s a 
rule. Scorpions— people bom 
I *tween October 24 and 
voveraber 2S — soon come to 
i.-Jows with wrong associates. 
UcnermlJy those born under the 
i-iis of cancer (June to July 
3) or Pisces 'Feuruiiry 19 to March 
]> prove must harmonious of suX 
But Virgomui < August 34 to Sep- 
<mbcT ^3) and Canriuomrarts < De- 
cember 22 i..t Jauuury 30) in also 

Tin' n. tint, there is Ltie Attraction 
(tt opposite* when Seurpinru find 
harmony with Tauriana i April 31 
• d May But these associations 

need very cnutions and patient 
.'iiancwuvrljig to save them front 
■ oing "on the rocks." The dlffer- 

.' i' . attract but they can also 

Finally, many Scorpion*, though 
. : epic ted as war! ike Vn their own 
iwhuviour. find that they can get 
along very well with other Scor- 
pions. This usually occuni when 

*ith arc undErs tending and unsel- 
nnh, or wltcrt one agreefl to lake 

eeond pUtcr ni»l let the other da 
jjl the "bossing-*" 

The Daily Diary 



r»r daily in*ir* it mnuia ptdti 

SKITS Marin 31 to April 31 j Thlnaa 
ijproir r.nfn Meanwhile be patient. 

Kohrbiber 11 rif/Ur 10 lur 
<iu(tnc rn-iks and to get raaLLrm tkatrd 
..p ready far trn action Inlet Kovea.- 
ut IS ihxtwtttn. 3 3S and 4.391 tmir. to 
'irivrmAH 1ft poor 

lAIIHUS (April 21 Ul Wii) 31): Avoid 
laa*. chune**. qutrreli, iwrTitij:*. !«■», uo- 

Mp.pd.-r ".-tii-i: Ul I| LMi K..'. -luLl' r 

1 1 13. - 1 . . s 14 

•ilXrXt iMAT £3 IfJ JUUfl 231: HtJt ID 

I ipnfully l-i iiilii: WCCk, tV. '■ I ry in tla* 
'■ ■■ TttMT 1< lnr-ar wilfimpht dn J y i or No- 
rafan u fiwir dawn arid (mm riucin to 

I ■ 1 1. in i la gel uricot Loai;* rn Ui band 
uiiimi Lhrj cmr wall far bcv*«1 nwii Be 
Muun 4» Woi euitiT 33 J,nrrar I un.l Bb4 

('AfiCE» i June 33 u» JhLt »r Work barn 

,. NurrmMT II -between 3 anil 5 m^m. and 

II a m t.o 4 Ii.ro. ► WoTrmher 13 i between 
9 k art* 2 fi m and hf.wp'E 10 p.m 
»nd over umtnitf&H 4™*d aluo Put Nti- 
TcmrMr Lfi > from A » m rill t p.rn.i i 
V.ivnnber P ie*rlji puur 

LEO .JuJj M U> A U HUB t 34 >: CobUbU* 
flUb piLleiiL llrinc U:ftiruii.iea pj'k-d d-cu i- 
nntp ifilt week tf run nrp unwlnr, rmh. 
. ]j: reL.wjitiis ar uit'tu, ctpecialiy uc Nn- 
■.'■tutHir J], 12. ]J rrirlTJ. 14 «xtd IB. 
tuveuiber D "Od f.nn BB f MK] l' Bnl1 fc " 
'ricljr*. ln<o, ATHld rMmgi-v t.-.d nparta. 
viauO lAnjjiut Lu Bctilimtwr Hf- 

■ o..\* em Kovviutiu 13 <b«t*MD in jh 

:u end avf.r mlH«)«hl, tiiil [m;oj i»r»er> 
r.tfTftlaBor 14 jjiitir. S'lVi^rnbrr :& |«£'!i[id 
■iiirriF I«lr- nJcTTrtLtmr 18 prot»w)y b«t 
dafl 

i.IBM tSt-pr.nuiIirr 33 to Oceoott I*J TJn- 
—:i ii.--.jiAr 10 k«p io rrnjiiu^ work No- 
i -'ubrr [ft found 7 n.m. Alld uHcuJayi 

■ ir mJixi Nnv^mliri Ifi 'ntar tntiniaht 
t£&) and Hu'ewb'" H ■*r«run4 4l*wn. 

.:-:nr. JLnd n* i . *:•<::■ 

M'OWJO lOctcrtnrr « La Norercbtrr Br 
Hu:d Wulk wirrdum ttll» P«t C*H tl/LIia 

,: iiri rrwilia Ld hftn]a)/ir.\-. a.ail proripmly 
NiMeBliir 11 and l» poor MBitnliit* 
i* mitEnn Ui«n But HavcmMr 13 
'Brl«»n 10 am- and 3 p.m. or rloac H 
rnOJiljtlit) ami Hinrmtirr U (aruund d^wn 
tnd 7 a. EB- at mlildajF inod NnTfimtfEr 
If loaar mldnlajhl vhlj) r»H: Wovcmbrf 
li irfiwii und mtdrjitv md to 4 |> in i fc=bi 

KAOrTTAJUtrS iHwTBmhet II to CW- 
i'ii]j>rr 3'Ji Thr p:*i\(-ni Li fun taLr r hut 
■irnT luturr brknt* ImproTetartil, »n piari 
Ovad lltAflirmEr Jlovemtifir 11 <n«"»r 
: cornQM. N'>"Tn<i*f 13 ,mid-»rirrootjnj. 
Sorriabrr JS (DOOB I* 2 p.m TJovrmorr 
-r M iiJiHgbt i«n3ii, »nd S'Qyi'mueJ II 

< iritcaUN . Dctc mtwr 33 to January 
Pair on MavrtintwT 1J 10 » 

'pjiui'i i;, i&eloie .1:0 a.m. and (torn 
u •!! nil n :> m- 1 A i NJ rlO'CEOtin I" HUB! 
iU«n atHl rrarn 1} st.m. LU1 4 p.m I r( "" 
nimar *ctlrictrr« mil ■.■ppvrtunllk* 

ABBAanM J-Duary 30 to ft-bi Uarji l»l 
Dult'l t>« f«i f" 11 c »" I Fi mtfi diffl " 

euLlie* moil of tW* w<wi Kov*flib*i H 
IHnt, Kurciulwi 13. it. It and 17 advrrai-. 
fiutrmi-i IP ■t.iUiiiriJl T»7 If fti lima 
Jot iup(jitt(mti3t.iv dodfte diocord. Dh*Laclt*«. 
Uk< wnfrlji-«. and snifc* no t>t( rkam*-* 

rn>CEE iFrrmiary Lft ta Karcaaic: M»kc 1 
an cflirit 10 Lr»prort your ■Efatn Lnii 
XijvfmtH'f tt 'ciprriull* !roui 1 1 30 ■■tn L»l 1 
4 B.rn-( ticut d#y or *u Hwaibtj n 
1 near inidrit«lLe.>. rfuMBilKi 13 iJiiiiriLiier- 
etooaJ, ■' = '■■-■ !") midnlarjl 

finJ^F next 

rha aailralUa ftomrh i Wffcty ■auftwti 
Krin " r trtinln an mm m 

in j tin «4 muml, wilhoai icrrimm r*"- 
■.VvmikUHf for Ihr it*lrairnt» teuUtfrira 
in tbem. June Mumilni timdi vhai »h» 
(a tniHc lo any |«LLbit».— 

Fditar. a.wr.ifV 1 




Oil sale at all ne wsii ge ills 



Priee Gtl 
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Festive eoiar against sand 
and surf . . . 



• Mother and daughter Irolic on Ihe beach in identical cotton 
swunsuits. These engaging suits are sleekly tailored and 
feature the (etching bare midriff trend and are boldly striped 
to butcher-blue and white. Wide, freckle-defying straw hats 
in daffodil-yellow are warn way back an their heads. (Left). 

• An enchanting ballerina suit In line white pique, crisp as 
cralery and highlighted with rows of pillarbox-red rick-rack braid 
round the neck and hern. The huge white hat of Mexican 

inspiration is lined and banded in red. (Centre). 

• This small boy goeB to the beach in a pair af very trimly 
tailored overalls In viridian-green cotton banded in white 

and warn with a snowy white shirt (Below). 
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Summer play toys 
gayer than ever 




• Mother and daughter 
both select a beguiling 
dirndl style with whirling 
stilt, pufl sleeves, and flat- 
tering square neckline and 
haver Ihem made in afikiily 
prints In a cool green- 
and-white color scheme. 

• Sensational sarong suit 
with draped hra. tap. cap- 
turing the drama of the 
South Seas and Interpreted 
in a tropic prim in red. 
violet, and green. With 
11 a whopping green beach 

bag. (Extreme Left), 
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\t>i yovt whH* «Ko»i calch lb* 
♦ V I Shu-Milk diom oK all 
jfidh . ipoli and ttaint and 
a tpn-Hmq wkcta finiih 
that won't rub pft. Eaiy to 
lalti Ipnqpr. For oR 
fcinrfl of whiLa ihp»t. mtn't and 
boyi' too . . convnv iu«di 

DT IPtrthnr. 

Gi. & 1 '- a bottle 



LUX 

contains 
no soda. 



cleans all white shoes 



A LEVIft PJtOOUCT 



U.I '-26 
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Mints go fjatj 

SKETCHES BY PETROV 




Fetching Sitxsitit 



rriins sail. In slsses 32, 34, 38 
X and 38- inch bust. Is ob- 
tainable tram our Needlework 
Department traced an white 
waffle cloth, slub linen, or silk 
pique- The lobster design is 
appliqued in red. 

The suit fits the figure 
snugly and the tiny, comfort- 
able sleeves and flared shorts 
make It ideal for ail active sports. 
Why nut give one to a favored friend 
for Christmas? 



The pattern is clearly traced 
ready to cut out. machine, and then 
CDlhrolilfr 

The rmbroldery design u- button- 
holm! around the outside edge ir 
wlute. and t±u; lines and spot*, are 
done in stem-stitch and trench bub 
in whitt 

Sires 32 M-lnrJi ttun in white 
value doth. II 6; 3C. 3S-inch buel. 
l.* la wiuie slub linen, I II 10 e. 
in while stilt pique 11/8. n « 9d 
extra for postage 

Paper pattern only, price l/l 
Embroider)- transfer, price I 0 
extrjL 



NEEDLEWORK 
NOTIONS 



Dainty gifts for Christmas 



'PHRSE gift suggeMluru. art* avail - 
ahle at our Needle work De- 
nariment, traced ready to em- 
braider, in while, blue. Ipmrm, and 




YOUR ft ir'n/i., tew adore the*t 
pretty and practical gift*. 



green organdie, or In white, tus- 
sore, lemon, blue, greerx and pink 
i-fieer linen. 

The pyjaina or nlLghtdress sachet 
mcasurm 17x17 Inches, the hand- 
fccrcijief sachet 12x7 Inches When 
folded., and the powder puff case 

The edgra are done in button- 
hole, and the buUerfly In either 
sstttn -stitrD Dr stem -stitch, with 
siJOUi jn irrnt-h knot*, or eyelets. 

Pricr-s: Ntiditdrexs or pyjama 
Hi tint, hi argandie 3/11 in sheer 
linen 4/11. Handkerchief sachet, 
in organdie 1/11. in sheer linen 2<i 
Powder puff eaaes.Un arRaiidlr fid... 
In Aheer linen 9d each. Plus 4d. 
ex Ur» tor posts Re. Or a complete 
set, to mp rising jiyjania Sachet, 
hitndknr thief nuchet. and powder 
pull CaM, may be obtained, priced 
as fallow*. Organdie 4/11, aheer 
lfrten 7 J 1. complete 4d. extra for 




• L Unusual hat of crisp 
starched piQue In snowy- whits 
with Irinncy nlnr brill: bultuned 
at tho back. The filmy, chin- 

length vol] is also white 

• 2. TiTiy caiot of straw braid 
In a delicate fthnHe oj paslel- 
plnk with a huge choux al 
powder-blue crocheted mil an 
high over lhe lorehead to give 

that turban look. 



• 3. "Sweetheart" hoi with 
flattering, heart shaped crowr. 
and brim made in dark blue 
lell with pastel-blue grosumin 

piping and bow. 

• I. Halo bonnol .mrming 
black stiffened lace and black 
tbItoI, The hexrrt-shaped hrtrr. 
Is of lace, and velvet is used 
far the binding and snuo-Jil IJaQ 

open crown. 




/ 



Naturally lovely akina have t tic- very 
protection they need against sun. 
surl. and wind tn Corlnne Roae 
CRim, Uie natural beauty emiil-.lfrli 
that is canb a rdamoroiis aid H 
loveliness. Coriruie Rose Cream is 

nmrw!k»u:. bOO. As a malce-up UAHt* 
_ «, Bottles I'l and 1/-. 

fT; -V liandbar; tubes l.'E. at 

CORtKNK UQVID SHEKR HOSS (itoei t>° ur "> al /""^ = 1 
sheer t&k /laifh. Coi»j»le7e vttth ir.am pencil. 1/6. j 

1. ' 



(i vmie ROSF CREAM 

THE 0N£ P0W3ER BASE THAT BEAUTIFIES 



No. ISL Get 
Tead> for the 
holi- 
day* Wfth this 
gay itttir play- 
strtt. rt u 
abcvTTfiti flat- 
ttfn.ng and 
quite ^OTf to 
make. 



Q !SI 



SMART COVER 

For fhe sauce bottle 

1~DEAL Rift 
x for the 
housewife. 
Traced ready 
Uj rmbroidei 
on sheer linen 
In white, tus- 
flore. bine, 
lemon, p 1 n It, 
and green. 

Pric*. *m 
enmplete. 2d 
extm for pout 
When em- 
broidery te 
OniRhrd. thread 
with a narrow 
rfbbon. 

S 1 r a nd e d 
cqttQiu in all shades for einbrotdery 
obtainable at our Needlework De- 
partment, price 3d per nkdn 








^ hoy Aese days f 



K^llof^rv Rhy BuM4*t fltl lift thnr 

fi-ii-nidy mi,r .hum, <rf \nap' CncMt! 
Pop! — x* kMW n -ran pour milk in 
rhrm. Tlvy ipdv to you ovm^rtDp. 
2im crurt, thry (ttMf tn m.Jl — irrri gn 
-ma* or mturiy, Wlue'i nwx, Ricr 
RuhMr* jn» j MHatininK iarjti — whole- 
mniv. ji.d rsuy in <lij;r«. you, 
KnKvr lor a ptatrirt ol KditrRf'* R„. 
Ht*4>Mt7a nc»t nmr twin down lhr ttrrrl. 



" lfC» H..hCil«* an «K*t>y rJyihlKt !mm onf alU. irrodf 
■D-nl c>i»jat. Fmdvfil and prrv«l am pta4*etairi by 
AurtinluHi UfO«n fajlwu.. Noi, ItAZVIf. f«ft M ^#iS 

■ vbblF. i iha budai Itrawi of Mltaqq't lAarfl | fl, Lid. 

■ n. MM (H>p(i«d in 
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THE CLOTH THAT SERVES WITH THE COLOURS 
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Special (.'onresslon Pattern 

SUMMER STYLES FOR THE VEMV f OI'NI'i 

Sim 6 H 12 ycus. 
No I, Bolero and Skirl. Requires 3!yUs. Mini wide 
No 2, Frock and Bolero: Requires 3yd5.. mid lytf. oon- 
:r. .flu iv wide 
Ho. 3 Bolero and Skirl: Requires 3>di. . SSini. wide 

CONCESSION COUPON 

» V»n.AniJ for wr nntb trim fa I* mi bit, M Miaf 
i\ nrf hr jtmrint In c*dt tmfra* nirUiiri. r»U<Ti» 

ftf-n4 r«T wrdwr im 'Tatlrrv Eh-fannM-*!.' to Or iitttm 
In >"wr IMnO fed Inner — 

Hi>i 1IU. O f* O.. Adrlskrir Bfa liH* <;.P □ UWbwjru- 

D.>* rtlfi. n.F.O IVrth Box II. OKO Nrvfullc. 

Hot ilWK. O F O . Dnidjtnr Bok 40MW. fJ-P.Q— ByHaej 

r»rtD«nlrj Doir IB5C. <J P O . Mrlbrjurae 

M.Jt. Box 4tUw Of U Pi^ne> rrmdeti uxoiinr order, 

imlvi raWm itiB* rallrd r<rt 0/ aliUUMM ay p*m. 
PEUHT NAME AND ADUKSSB CLKARLT Dt HJ^CK [Jfl'I'Ulfl 

NAUI * 

HTBSJtT H 

tTUrlTJIUIr .. '! ■ iW H 

3TATE fKZJt 

Pi LLorn Ornipan. U - 1 1 ■'** I 




Fleue Nate! 

"po rnuir; prompt despatch oi patterns ora>rr«i 
hV pott you lAouM: * Writ* J/oar name and 
ftlB aJdrea in block forctn. * Be Hire to inc lude 
necessary stamps and postal rata * Stare Ulr 
-tquitad. * Far children. Half agr of child. 
* Uir box numbers given on concession coupon. 



F3312— TrlmJy lallored iiqck with slender buttoned bodice mid slightly 
lkired skirt. 32 to 38 bust. Requires 3iyok 36ms. wide, Pattern, 1/7. 

t'3\44. Classic bulion-dawn-iiie-franl styls with lailared bodies and 
pleated skirt. 32 lo 38 bust. Requires 3jyds. 36ins. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F2] 72.— Stunningly fitting striped swimfiuil made on princess lines. 32 
to 38 bust. Requires 3yds. 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F2I73.- Eegcmt summer suit with nipped-in Jacket featuring the dropped 
shoulder-line and skirl with rronl fullness. 32 lo 38 busL Requires 4yds 
36'ins. wide. Pallorn. 1/7. 

F2174.— Far business girls— a tailored trtx-k garnished with irterpstin.3 
whltii pique trim. 32 to 38 bust Requires 3}yds„ and Jyd contrriat 
3Gins. wide. Partem. 1/7. 

F2175 — Elective evening gown with skirt and sleeves in brilliant flora] 
and draped bodice in plain material. 32 to 3B bust Requires byck 
ilorol and ljyds. plain, 361ns. wide. Pattern, 1/10. 

F3217.— Cool lilllo dress with panel skirl, bracelet-length sleeves and 
pouch pockets. 32 to 38 bust Requires 4yd.', 3iiirts. wide. Paitom. 1/7 
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H u rA« Mum 



When brilliant Summer sunshine se.m*is 

for skin faults, the Cashmere Bout| 
HOME BEAUTY ROUTINE lets you face it 
without tear. Just a few minutes .1 day. Spent 
on this inexpensive home treatment Will 
solve the w.trm weather p'tdWcm 
of oily skin and will keep your skin 
exquisitely smooth Mid fresh. 



* Skin fi'nii 4jfrmJ(rlit 

J 7<t . . J, Id. 





THOROUGH CLEANSING 

Before going to brd. the 
-J.:" must be thoroughly 
1- 1 <• .i 11 * i cl with Cashmere 
linuquet CLEANSING 
MILK, which melts cos- 
metic dyes and removci all 
fmpuride* from thr pores. 



EFFICIENT NOURISHING 

It is vitally important to 
die \kin nightly 
with Cashmere Bouquet 
riSSUE CRBAM, whul. 
has spl'L-i.ll peprtr,) ting qual- 
ities to nourish the tissues 
and strengthen muscle fibres. 



3 



SAFE STIMULATION 

l*o counteract oilineis nnd 
cU»r ■.Jpen purrs, bracr ywur 
slur* every mui-mng with 
Cdjihim-rr BoLK|urt SKIN 

rONTC ASTRINGENT, 

MU>B«t (HI - f COtlimWWl 

p*d mots-U-iud Nvith water. 



(Cashmere Souquef 




i 



% 
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Dainty gift for (lirisi mas 



YOU WILL FIND tfin attractir-r brlt, eoltar, anil cuff *ei r*ry coxy 
to crixhei. yet it will briny thai expensive ?nodet look (o your irimiplcst 
frocks It'i the sort of gift, ton, that your m/nt dtncrrnmg girl-friend 
wvnlti love tc receive on Chrtitmax morning. 



Fashions 

for sum lit Iff 12 

By ALISON SETTLE in Union 



CT7 

/ ILE advance tweed col- 
/ lection for wnrm 
S weather wttir has been 
made In London and In Scot- 
land earlier than ever. And 
the story of the lightweight 
woollens and of tweeds In par- 
titular is UielL they are de- 
signed in miniature. Their 
patterns are the most minute 
copies of the patterns you are 
used to seeing on your regular 
tweeds. 

The nam? wbL-h thp designers 
have luvi-v in designing and •■■■!< t- 
ing J.i "wfjii-perin^ tweed*," be— 

raunr of the reticence, thp delicacy 
- : their pattern It Is true that 
There ore a till rn.5t overcheclcs and 
outaiac houndt-lool-h patterns for 
clothes tha: need emphnsif — for 
-porting topcutile and efepefl and the 
i:ke. But the- majrirlty rome in 



smalltrr and yet Jtmaller doll-sbe 
patterns, 

A K-ood example Is the Rodlcr col- 
lection or wonllens. which centre* CD 
niinlnturo ru'rHngtbonrji: they are 
found in raiigna of ?Jia des from ,:t> ,i, h 
to beige, beige to grey, g^ey U> 
brown. Next come mlnUUure rross- 
checks colored *■ rod. green, blue 
pr brown ■lenlnst at neutral hack- 
ground. And after the tiny eroa*- 
chrcki and oVeTChefcfci corne what 
you rr.if.K1. call pinijpot s*]U*Kla 

Piniipot chocks mme In nlno dif- 
ferent color lua*. but In a inrprU* 
Ing number of different flhades for 
rtiL'li color. In thr.de and In the 
miniature flecks you net an infinite 
number uf shades of trreen, then 
ahadan of pluk. Lheti of yellow, of 
belirp, of Wu«, of greys 

The n*-xt flection Is one <jf glru;- 
ham patterns done In thianrat 
woollens, a nupern ran^e for Gununer- 
tlme woollen wear, in wtilch the 
finest of gossamer woollena are used 



P.ROOHET IBM effwiive. ML col- 
la/ and cuff wL and you have u 
noveit nnd dicinnliuj gift to sr.ve el 
favored Jncod rhr- CViriatnuu MaIek 
one for ye J sir if too, because It will 
brinp new life lo your plain Iroefcs. 

Material: 3-ply crochet, mttnn or 
wlk. to be warkr*! double— 7a*. beige. 
2u* dark blue; 1 crochet hook. No. 
10, 1 button nunld. 

Abbreviations: Oh,, chain; d c„ 
double crochet; tr„ tretle; rsd r tr., 
roUed treble Uhln 1* don* aa fal- 
lows; : Insert hook from front to 
back belwtitira firM- ami second tr, 
0J flrr.t raw. Iiiwit it from bfl^k 
la front between second and third 
tr. of firat row. bo that seeotnl tr. 
nf flrzt rnw lies on hook; draw 
thread through a.-, lonp ; throw 
thread forward around hook, import 
tiook into first row again so tJint 
Aeoond ir. again lies on hook nnd 
draw thwart tljiough as loop Thare 
nre now 4 krapa on hook. Draw 
threcd Uirfiugh first three toopfl , 
Therp are now two Idotk on hook: 
draw tbrmd throueli thtw and :hi? 
rnLwd tr. b- finished, 
COLLAR 

Crochet a U'njtr.h of ch. to m 
opening of drees for which cotlnr u 
inUfiidtd and wink as faUown: 

i i Row i right Hide): 1 tr. tsto 
ch. Tium Uili iind all fail ow- 
ing lavb with Z ch. 

'*ni\ ftttw >-*. r..n, 1 i into 

each tr ">t preceding row. 

3rd Row: 1 tr, into first d.c, of pre- 
ceding row. 1 red. tr. around neist tr 
of l^l row, * I tr. into caoh of next 
3 d.c. of preceding row, 1 rsd tr 
wound nest tr of lat row, repeat 
from • ic "nd of row 

*th Row: 1 d.tL Into each tx. and 
each nd. tr. Of prr^tding row. 




THIS popular *n4l nefa$h&ig brjlth 
Jriuk fives you deep-down Inner 
acaulines*: — 



. Andrew i cleoni and rt- 
frttbsi tb* mon*h vnd tonqotf. 

ME XT - - i Aodrewi to+tlM the 
ilonn^ii and e#rr*tti A<ldHy. th* 
ekl*f ta^t* of iiidlgaitlan. 

TNEfi v t , Andrews tones op Ihe 
livar and c»ocbi hiEinoinefti, 

ffNALLY > - ■ T* comply** four 
Inaar CleonKnat^ Aadrawi gently 
chtort the bo w*li. It tw*ept awey 
trouble-making pottoni, and thor- 
aurjhJy correct) Conttipatfoii. 

Tike ionic tpirklinp Andrewi ic^uUrly. 
Andrews iftiln tlie womatJi, cxyi.Ii the 
bliKMl jti-I jbvci yovr ilcin ■ njtnul 
hcihhy ntluiwe Andrew-c i» nli-nl (nr 
every member of the Tamil jr. jm I u J u li* 
the children, Get y&*t -upptt io-J*y. 





SVMKXR SUIT In minute check* 
o/ (Team and Droits derlputrd by 
Wcttttfiarteiu. The long -watstr.il 
facktu features a pointed basqut 
ixncf ,iA?trf hau a box-pleat baak 
and front. 

'And then follnw nimnsc trftiisparftu 
woollt'113 done hi men's ahtrtlni,' jjai- 
torrus. 

1'cr &hlrt dresse& there are ptgrvrn. 
breast shnites. glvin« a shot elTect, 
. . . pearh., grryu, grey -tallica, pulpst 
p. ii.., i. . plniU), all with tho aame 
QjtaStp of untlertonefl, nf whLtf Firing. 

The topooat niDteilalE fonturr tcjrwsi 
of pfliteJ neulralfl. There arf fniiit 
aprlmta, camel shades. cloud-bJ ues, 
=llvr]tfjlt. hcigc. Vf-Ivct-wooUi, velvet 
wallngB, Jtiireya, twiffcorda hfnd tup 
list, 

And laatly come clorl^us light 
hand-blocked woabi. but these nre 
rich and ((lowing In color, a wholly 
dlffereDl *tory from tile sumnM.r- 
welght twred> ditc! contings. Just, ii 
when the rtitton trade atartrd tn 
I./>ndon. in the days of the eighteenth 
century, tJif indnui und Persian jmI- 
t^i iiin|j.R nre tiae bej;t liked, but these 
b«*i*r, ilevt ,L op**ri luif Fill rnnnnn 
of rif 1*. vn.riatlons 



ath Row: Aj. 3iM row r except that 
red. irv are worked around rod. ua. 
or 3rd row. 

filh Row: A| 4tn row. 

Tib Haw: At 5!n row. Except thai 
rxd. tri are worked around rid. tra 
cf 6th rr>w, and 4 trs munt 
be wortftd botwren every 2 
red. tix. so that collar U wider 
towards outer edge Work row of 
d o. around oulor itdge of collar on 
wrong aide. Fasten throp-d nt otw 
of lower ride edges and work nlter- 
natoly 1 dLc. and 1 tr. < thread munt 
be wrapped around hook iwlre) 
around all outer etfgea. 

CTtJTFB 

Crnchet a length of ch. to fit gnrltt 
and work an follo-wa: 

1-st Row: As 1st row of collar. 

2nd Row: As 2nd row of col] nr. 

3rd Row: 1 it Into 1st d c ol pre- 
eedlng row. • 1 red tr a^OttOd next 
tr. pf 1st row. 1 tr. into each of next 
3 d_r of preceding row. wpeat from 
• to end of row 

Kb Row: Ar> row of eollnr 

Bth ttdw: As 3rd row, exc-pt that 
the rud tr» are worked around rid. 
trs. of 3rd row 

6t.h Kim: As 4th row. 

Tlh How: Ai M.h row, except that 
red. bra, are worked around rsd. trs. 
of Sih row. Work a row of d.c. 
around ou ter edgv of cufT* ns 
described for collar 

BELT 

Worked wldlli-wiw. Start with 




lit MMn.Vl 

Ci.OSK~VP thawing the stitch 
uietl for ihli icf. Although it 
t* stmple to do, yau will find it 
look* aery effective uitmn finithed. 

ivnjfth of ch. meaauring nbout 2|lns t 
and work In pattern eu< for eufli. 
Length in determined by individual 
natal measurement 

IfKKElfi 

a: -hi worked width- wtAe. Stivrt 
with 32 co. and crochet aj for belt, 
f-XitpL uml 1 tr. must be worked be- 
tween every 2 red. trs. To uhane 
outer edge of pocket rni&s I nt. at 
each end of 101 h row and ev*ry ruw 
tfu'reaiicT until pocktft tni-aflUfefi 
31ms With bliw thread work 1 row 
of d.e. along upper edge* oi pocketc 
nnd 1 rnw of r«d. tra around outer 
edgM). Work Inner pari of pockets 
direoUy on to belt with d.c. thf?n 
j=rw poi:keb= on as shown in U)u»- 
truufin Cover a button mould Willi 
square worked In d.c. Bt>St ts fa*- 
Irnifd with a button and loop. 



Here's how to make Delicious 
ICE CREAM for HALF PX/Cf 

- HANSEN'S 

ICE CREAM MIX 




Anynne with u ^utomUte ittriq^Mloi 

CAR tlOW m*kf i-r»Ji¥iy, Ti-Ivrly |e> 

Cifj^rn «i home la 3 minuiai. 
mix Htmeo'i Ic» Cream Mix with milk 
and rr fljm_ than fta*t*. Tuu'E! mik* 

p*(fn.:l Ie« CM J Hi nrrrT tirnn ihlp q:iji it. 

aasy way. You "II appmAum ih* convaot- 
iki ol jtwjyi. having Ic* Crum mil' 
And youTi mrc r«Al fntinay, too. 




3 Delicto- us flavours doaerr; of 

ways to serve! 

H*h**fi* hrv Crvftm Mix U In -lit^f d«t>t:1oui 
Ittvn m V>Tiillx. airnwkwrTT. Cbocolal*. 5*r«* 
ilurn plain — cr fon can m«lra fjiicindiuiq aundana 
wLlh tortnoqa ol barria*. rruit. and mm ... or 
wllh cboeolatff and cikm) saucaa. Fraah hurl lea 
Civ. hi . i . addini] b«nai. baannaa. peaehea. or 
■pik-ota trior* trMElnq. G*( « j»rk«1 lo d*x and 
r-Nut. i fit bsal lea Cr*«m you're ivcr Imlndl 



For fane* €feOMfitt0$s be rsqulor mi i^our 

ANDREWS 

LIVER SALT 

Tho Plcai3ni Ef feir^eicing Tonic Laxotiva 
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IT\.T the Piccadilly, 
b, week later. Somen, who hn<t 
chanced upon an antiquated number 
ol "The Times." had been looking 
down the "agony column" to nil In 
time 

"WeB, I never!" he sald. 
-What* that?" Oswald uiked. 
"Oil. nothing!" Somen returned 
awkwardly. 

"Well, you are an aggravating 
chap! What la It?" 

Somen folded Ths Times" neatly 
nnd stowed that bulk; periodical 
Into his tott pocket. 

"Thcrc'a your sister looking for 
us." he said with the Uhsliaknble 
urbanity displayed by nurses 
Inwards too Inquisitive charges. 
"We'd better go and meet hex." 

Thus It came about thai Oswald 
rtevrir sow the brief notice In the 
"agony column." awl did not take 
hill juniors Jump to a WoiewtUt 
unwarrantable concluslon. 

Tne notlot ran u follows: 

A lonely and unpopular young 
officer at the front would be grate- 
ful If someone vtould write to him 
occasionally. Address, Box 257 
"The Tlniej ■ 

At the aarne moment that isomers 
hud made toe above discovery, 
Ueutenant Edwin Hinns entered bis 
garret m the box hospital, "some- 
where In France," 

"Garret" Is perhaps an ungrateful 
term. In the hospital the place was 
regarded an privileged, but archi- 
tecturally there Is no other way of 
describing it. It had been allotted 
to Bains under various pretexts. 
The medical officer in charge said 
that Ida complaint— It had a Iwig 
name— would have a much better 
chance In comparative solitude. 

It was not suggested, however, 
that Bums should be Invalided 
liome. The garret was in point of 
fact Is the nature of a respite and 
a last chance 

Edwin Blnns sat down on the 
camp bed under the slope of the 
roof. 

Re held an unopened letter hi 
hla band. The writing on the en- 
velope was f emin i n e and very neat. 
The Times had added the address, 
buL the feminine handwriting dom- 
inated by its exqulsitoness and 
character. Lieutenant Blnns sneered 
a little and ripped the envelope 
roughly open. 

"My dear Undesirable, 

"{That's what you would have me 
eoll you. I feel sure!) I never thought 
I should write Intimately to anyone 
whose very name was unknown to 
me — least of all to a 'young and un- 
popular officer' — but many strange 
things have happened lately, and 
It seems to me that I shall never 
be really surprised again, 

"When I llm saw your notice I 
milled a little, it was so Byronle 
In Its bitterness. You need not 
have wasted the word 'young.' In 
my mind's eye I could Just sec you 
waiting for letters that never came, 
gloomy and cynical, and hating 
everyone because •no-one loved you.' 
At first I was Just amused. I 
11: ought so malty nice women would 
take pity on you. and then, after 
a little — 1 must confess my Imagin- 
ary picture of you haunted me— I 
grew less ammed. 

"Nowadays everyone seems to 
have someone, and Z thought how 
really lonely— yes. and unloved — a 
mun must be to whom no cue writes 



Second Clianee Con,;nue(t *™» <»r * 



and who is driven to put such a 
notice in the paper— as you were. 
Unless, of course, it is Just a Joke 
—in which ease you will have a 
good laugh over me. 

"But I am a woman and senti- 
mental, and I am taking yuu 
seriously. I feel, perhaps, that 
among the many who will answer 
you I may be able to understand 
you best Will you write and tell 
me about yourself? Tell roe why 
you are loiwly and unpopular. 
Count me as an Invisible friend T 
will be one to you If you need me." 

The letter ended off abruptly 
With the signature "Fanny Des- 
mond." and underneath, written 
very small, as though the writer 
hud been shy of her own question. 
"Have you no people — no mother 
to write to yuu?" 

For many minutes Edwin Blnns 
sat quite ruotionleso with the letter 
In his hunt!, Blaring at It. The sneer 
had died from hit lips, and the 
tnirulency had gone out of hlm. 
ffe looked Ulce a clumsy, overgrown 
schoolboy, whose roughness has 
been rebuked by an unexpected 
gentleness. Then he got up. took 
paper from a drawer, and sat down 
to write. 

"Dear Miss Desmond, 

"It was lucky for me you didn't 
leave it to the 'other nice women' 
It seems I hey were all too nice to 
risk liaving anything to do with 
anything so questionable as an 'un- 
desirable." So yours was my only 
letter- She second I've hod since 
I've been out here. 



"N, 



doubt you 
wrrv rt#>i£ to Iftugii at me. bat iVs 
bom prau>- beastly. One feel* the 
loneliness worse out here IhaVn :mv- 
wT-rre in tie world, and I hare-n't 
d«**rvrd it more than other feitoira. 
I put 'unpopular' in my 'ad because 
I wanted people La understand Umt 
J wasn't joking. Bat I'm not what 
you rnlght thlrilc. t havenl done 
anyLhins to deserve the oqM shoul- 
der lu I pft it. 

"The whole trouble la that I'm 
just n square peg in n round bote, 
My fatbfr hiu a rumlrart* ah op In 
the north, and this is a fairly smart 
regiment. They cant forgive me 
the shop. If you know anything 
about military folk youll probably 
imdcrfitand. 

"I didn't care so long as I had 
my men, who didn't mind what I 
wtLTr no long 9& I was ft man — but 
I not wniinded irying to pull some 
pour fcfibv out or th«* ruamy'a fire, 
and now I'm ..--.u-.k here by myself. 
I haven t anyone to write to me. My 
father'. 1 : huaj. nnd be didn't want 
tu« to go. Helen, my fiancee, lias 
broken off our engugemonL She 
was pleased enough to see me In 
my uniform, but she didn't. Wee 
being left alone, and now she* 
picked up some fellow with u Job 
til home. I*ve never looked a; 
another girl, and so now I haven't 
a soul 

"That's the whole story. I got 
.dele ol being the only one never to 
get a leLLcr, find so I put the 'ad-' 
in Bha paper. Will you write again? 
I d be awiully trraterul If you would. 
It's inadf me feel better again. My 
wound doesn't bother half to 
much ? 

He signed the tetter hurriedly, as 



though it .hurt him, and added, 
"My mother died some years ngo," 
as a postscript 

Then suddenly. La liis own 
anijuraieiitt Iatcutciuint fidwls 
Hit, in dropped forward with hla 
fare on the smeared aheeta of paper 
and cried bitterly like a child, 

Tiit aergtanl was a man well able 

bo conceal his fetlinga on ordinary 
acauiDii*, but for one* In Ida life 
I be /surprise Was too much for htm, 
and he expressed hiousoll briefly 
but emphaueally. 

"Blooa me, if you haven't got RnI 
lot. air!" 

It wuj. not strictly true, but tbe 
iaeta }.utiRrd the tatnggtraUon. 
Edwin Binna stood in the honpitoJ 
vt-Mlbuk, nnrf atured at Hit col- 
lection on tb* table tn front ol him. 
There were square letters and 
oblong letters, neat hnndwrittngji 
and ssriwla, and actually one 
packaun uf nortenLoUA shape. 

Edwin BIniL> picked out tlie one 
envelope with the prim yet grate- 
ful inscription. Hln hand thuok a 
Utile, and there was a mist before 
big eyes which reminded him of 
ih*t black hour under fire when he 
had known fear. 

"Thank you, aergeant— Uttok) 
awfully f 

EM win Binrm went out on to th# 
surpa of the hospital. It waa 
drizzling miserably, but he did not 
know It. He sal down on Hie low 
pamper, and tore open the delicate 
mtiuve envelope, 

"My Dear. Utdiuppy Undesirable. 

"Shu 11 I begin by telling you that 
1 jsaw and n-cuynlsed the MaUis on 
your letter to me, and chut I cried 
over them? You had the right to 
your tears, for you had sorrows, 
and I hud a rhjhc to mine br-Liaujie 
T am a woman with a woman's 
rather terrible power of making the 
=unTeringa of Others tier own. 

"Maw t bid so glad I overcame my 
ghynea at writing U> an unknown 
young man, for what I felt iJUftlniv 
tiVFly Is really true I can help you a 
little because 1 understand. You are 
very lonely, and 1 am very lonely. I 
have lost everyone I core for, and if 
anything happened to me to-mor- 
row I do not think many tears 
would be «hcd. lxh l that a bond 
between tn? 

"You nee, I am writing quite 
frankly about myuelf.. too. Loneli- 
ness Isn't always a fault — aorne- 
tunea it'* /ust a chance, r: - Ukc 
that in your case, icn't lt7 Or 
ptrlutpA you are a little to blame 
— over-aervJiive, &hy, always look- 
ing for offence? Do you carry 
'the shop' about with you 111 your 
thoughts')* I cant believe anyone 
else would ev«r Lhink about It After 
all, every man who fights for his 
country a gentleman. That* 
haw I look at it. And you fought 
bravely. 

"One .-i'.on line in your letter 
thrilled me. And, do you know. 1 
wan Just a Utile proud, as though 
you wwe indeed my friend ojtd I 
euuld claim lire reflected tflory of 
your valor? So you fife, you are 
not alone any more, and our friend- 
ohip in already beginning to bo a 
real thlriR. 

"As to Helen, your fiancee r one 
day she will understand what she 
Iiejv^ done and be ashamed. Perhaps 
the will rome back, and if she lit 



FOR RADIANT HEALTH . . .^Jze Cna 



An infectious gaiety if Ihr outward sign of |ii-rfcrl 
licaJth, and ie impn«ih)e if you suffur from uiilign- 
lion, liiltnusnc^s, sick licAtJutLics and other vlomurli 
disorders. A daily sparkling glass of tno's "Fruit 
Salt" will correct die acidity which is ihe cause 
of these ailnicois and make sure that the system 
is kept free from pni<nnnn» I I waste. 
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worthy of you. I pray that shr will; 
but, MMaii my own heart is sore 
against her. A true woman under- 
stands duty as well as any man. 
And u she Is not a true woman I 
begrudge her your loyalty. 

"If you write again, tell toe about 
yflur wound and tlie poor teUow 
you tried to aare. Abo tell me it 
there Is anything you need. I hare 
sent, you ,-ui toiti ol funny little 
ofltrlnss to-day, under dtstmlsed 
hsJida-rltingn, so that the other 
fsilowa' might turn green with 
jealousy " 

Edwin Blnns crunched the letter 
m his hand. He liad seen the 
riurseon-majar In cliarge of the hos- 
pital coming up the steps, and he 
rose sharply to his feet, saluting, 
with 1 he blood hammering in hJs 
temples and tlie okl aotst before hla 
eyes. 

The major returned the salute, 
made as if to pass on, and then 
came to a standiitlll, measuring the 
younger man with a cold Intcnl- 
ric.v.. 

' How are you feeling?'* 

'Pretty fit. thanks, sir." 

"PJt to go bacfc to the rrBlment?" 

There was u second's pause. Blnns' 
eyes flickered 

"That's (or you to say. alr.- 

The surueon-major looked away. 

"I'm not sure. A man knows his 
own constitution best. Anyhow, we 
can't keep yau hero much lormer. 
You're not wounded, and we ha^en't 
any roam to spare. Besides, the 
men will begin to wonder. At the 
aame time. It Lf not desirable lor 
you or us that you should be Lnken 
ill again." 

Tlie blood receded from Edwin 
Slims' cheeks, and then (lowed back, 
mounting hi a dui'k (loud Lo his fair 
brows. 

"Wo— slr.^ 

"I dare say I could get you your 
discharge — or. at least, an rx- 
ciiange Into a home unit — on ac- 
count of nervous diaabdiirir. Xt could 
be dDne If you wish It," There was 
no answer "Well, think It over— 1 
can give you ten days to decide.-' 

"Thank you. air." 

The major nodded In his direc- 
tion, without looking at him. and 
went on his way Into the hospital. 

Edwin Blunt sat down again on 
the balustrade. He still held the 
letter crunched In his hand, but he 
did not look at it. 

Two nurses sllded past him There 
was the sound of on aiubulanee'A 
doors being swung open, muffled 
voices, the slide of a stretcher being 
drawn out. Then steps — cunning, 
cuMully calculated steps. Four 
fttioslly futures drew slowly out of 
the mist beurlnii between them a 
white bmden of Lerrible immobility 
and ■-■■•< ii ■ 
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DWrN BINN6 

crouched further hack, but tlie 
wounded man> face wns towards him 
and they saw each other. Edwin 
Birms put bis hand to his mouth us 
though to illlle an lrrepTMAlbls ex- 
clamation, but the while, tortured 
taoi . \,jreEcd nothing— not even 
r tf cognition. 

"You mustn't write to me again. 
Not that you'll want to when you've 
read tula. My last letter was Ju-it 
a pack of lies — a lot of humbug, to 
keep me from going oH my head ■ 
with shame. Now Im going to tall 
you Uip truth. I've got to. If you; 
had written differently I might 
have aone on with It^-now I can't. 

"I'm a bounder. I know I am. 
I look one, though I spenL any 
amount oil ray kit. And I make 
It. worse by swanking horribly. My 
letter U> you wis all swank. 1 1 
wanted to make out I was some- ! 
thing different—rather a One. mis- I 
understood sort of chap— and Ii 
pulled it off. Bur. I ennt deceive 
tlie rellows here. It's not the shop ' 
they mind. They're not prigs, if 
I had fought decently— but I didn't 

"I'm not wounded. It's awfully j 
hard lo tell you— but T broke down, 
was so sick with sheer funk that 
they had to carry me off on a 
slrrtcher. Now they've got me here 
Ot course, everyone knows My sub. ' 
*as brought in to-day with a bullet 
through bis shoulder nnd he wouldn't , 
recognise me Even Helen guesaed. ' 

"I lied about her, too. She is the | 
finest, straightest girl on earth I 
didn't want to go. r didn't even 
try to deceive her — somehow one 
can't lie to the people one carat 
for— and she broke it ud. I was 
awfully fond of hrr — you don't know 
how fond— and It's beeu pretty hard 
in feel that I shan't ever s« her ! 
ai-aln— or anything. I think that 
make* It worse — to feel that no one 
care* a brass farthing. 



1 DONT know 
what's going to be done to roe. I 
didn't actually run away, but I 
slioulri run If I got the chance, and 
they know it. So they re (firing me 
the chatu* to clear out altogether 
instead. If I do. its the end of 

everything, and if I don't 

"Anyhow, now you know what sort 
of fellow I am, and you can drop 
roe like a hot coal I shall quite 
understand. I didn't mean to tell 
you ftli this, but I cant humbug 
you. it's cost a lot I'd lave Uked 
to be able to think of you as an 
'invisible friend.' but I can", any 
more now. But rm awfully grate- 
ful fnr what you've done. MS 
though I shall tear your Mters up. 
as I know you will wish, I shan't 
CTrr forget," 

The neat handwriting had lost Its 
primness. It hurried across the 
delicately tinted notcnaper In quick, 
unsteady lines, as though the hand 
that held the pen had lost 1U etui' 
mng. 

"You mustn't clear out. You must 
go back to the regiment and prove 
yourself a man. I do not believe 
that you are a coward. You would 
not have written to me as you did 
If you had been a coward. You 
would have gone on pre tending . But 
you are so young. You did not 
know what death looked like, and 
is Is harder for some to face than 
It la for others. 

"II I had been Helen I would have 
given yuu another chance, I would 
have been romantic and silly, and 
given you my gage to cany Into tlie 
thirk of battle. 1 would have called 
upon tlie best In vou with oil the 
strength of my lave. 

"Dear, unhappy D07 keep mT 
1 pltcrs If they are of any value to 
you. Carry them with you when 
you go back — as yau will go back. 
For you won't disappoint me. 

"All the tenderness and pride 
which I have carried useless in tnjr. 
heart I have ejivifi lo you. You 
will not disappoint pie. Yoil will 
live me the right to pray for you. 
to glow with pride lor you: even, 
if God wlllf, 10 mourn for you We 
will look death In the face together 
and not flinch. We will not pretend 
that It Is easy, but we will go on. 

"Will it make the fight easier if 
! tell you that I care, that what- 
ever yon are. whatever you have 
been. I nm your friend— in the 
proud thought of what you will 
be? 

"Yon are chivalrous, or you would 
not have hesitated to lie to me 
to Lhe bitter end. You will not 
destroy a woman's trust 1 

The door of the garret opened 
abruptly, and Eldwin Blnns lifted 
his ryes from the letter In bis hand- 
Then he got up. The major nodded 
to hun. 

"I was on my rounds." he said, 
"and I thought I'd look you up. 
There's a batch of 'cures' going bock 
to-morrow, and It's up to you to 
decide whether you will go with 
thera or accept my suggestion." 

Edwin Blnns returned the eider 
man's gase without flinching. His 
clenched hand rented on the letter 
spread out on the table beside him. 
hull. 

"1 would like to rejoin my regl. 
menl at once, sir." 

"You are quite wire that * 

Please turn to page 32 
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FAMED ENGLISH BEAUTY Lttdy 
Drana Ditft Cooper vtsitt Australia svtth 
husband. Mr Alfred UuH Cnopcr. 




• UNPACKING sveiidtng preterm. 
Babetlt Godson hat help of mother. Jffi. 
H. Godson. Marries WO James Cope- 
fond Smart. R.A.N.. Saiurdau. 




• ATTENDANTS AT WEDDING of 
Fiujbt- Lieutenant II. R. Bomm and Ailua 
Mont* are thitcie Jenner and bride'* sitter. 
vfrr Rnfrrrt *Errtenors. 




On the Modal Record 



• CONTRASTING FASHIONS at 
Fttmirigtan worn be) Sydney uiu'ron 
Phitotnerta and JosephitH Lonifltgttn. 



Xo budget blues . . . 

f )ROP into Melbourne's Embassy for 
spot ol Cup Week gaiety, and End 
it brimful or Sydney town . . . 
Orchids Hud lovely gowns every- 
where. Much chit-chat about effect 
of budget, but simply no sign of it. 

Pauline Crick stops dancing lor a 
moment to tell me she'd rather bo 
back in Sydney. Goulburn's Sheila 
Bell looks lovely in blue, and Mrs. 
BUI Scott, of Young, dons her ravorlte 
sha.de of cherry-red. Pretty Kflth 
Meuzies arrives looking- most attrac- 
tive In W.A_A_A.F. uniform. 

Dad Falkiner and Katie Weir hare 
corner table with Tom Field , . . 
Joined for supper by Enid Hull, teho 
has daily job In local beauty salon. 
Nearby is Sheila Martin, most attrac- 
tive in misty-pink crepe dinner-frock 
with, beaded bodice . . . SheUa 
detserts remaining festivities next 
day to visit home tou>n t Wagga, 

Other familiar faces which make 
me feel I am at Prince's or Romano's 
include the Norman, Hills, Mrs, Dick 
Allen, Mrs. Beg Moses, Mrs. Bruce 
Mincll, and Joan Peacock. 

Wedding plans ... 

JJKET fair June Bubb in town busily 
trousseau shopping . . . abund- 
ance of pre-weddlng parties for June 
before December 3, when she marries 
Flight - Lieutenant Ken Grant, 
HAAJ 1 ,, at St. Philip's. 

Reception to be held at Clifton 
Gardens home of sister Hilma i Mrs. 
Clinton Ayers) . . , grounds over- 
looking harbor to be floodlit and 
marquee erected. 

Hilma (who will be matron of 
honor ) is hostess at kitchen tea next 
Tuesday . . . Mrs. Byd Croll arrang- 
ing linen tea. Mrs. E. Rosengarlen 
and Mrs. M. Gateman both arranging 
parties, 

Younger sister Cherie to be 
bridesmaid . . . bridegroom's brother 
Officer, Flight - Lieutenant Blake 
Pelly, best man. and Clinton Ayers 
groomsman. 

Celebration ... 

'pERMiNAnoN of Ruth Ruttert 
Queensland holiday . . . she Is 
met at Central Station by Roger 
Enemark, who has dlamond-and- 
emcrald ring In his pocket. 

First glimpse of ring is in taxi on 
way to Rose Bay for welcome home 
and celebration dinner-party given 
by parents, Mr. and Mrs. Claude 
Ruttcr. 

Ruth is Bachelor of Economics 
(Sydney University) and well-known 
member of S.UD.S. and Bryants' 
Playhouse. 

Telling America ... 

ATTRACTIVE American Mrs. Peter 
Mulr, here with captain husband 
en route to India, says she's going 
to write reams about us . . . mainly 
what we arc all doing about the 
war, because that's what Americans 
want to know most, but also on the 
lighter side. 

she thinks we're full of vitality 
(or, rather, pep), have open-minded 
attitude towards everything, and, 
thLs pleases me, on an average dress 
better find are more particular about 
clothes than American women! 

Admits sadly that as a wine-taster 
she hasn't had any opportunity to 
test Australian wines , . . yet. Lets 
me into Joke about the bottle of Sldi 
Barrnnl whisky and Tobnik water 
presented to her by husband. Whisky 
was a brand well known in Aus- 
tralia, and probably left in Libya by 
a Digger. 



fttoekingleMS ... 

,.\M entranced with lovely com- 
plexion — true peaches and cream 
— of England's beauty. Lady Diana 
Duff Cooper . . , aLready beginning 
to look out some large straws and 
wonder If I follow her example 
always to wear large hats whether I 
can rid myself of some good Aus- 
tralian suntau. 

"My husband doesn't like my not 
wearing stockings, but I've got into 
tlie habit now, and I like it," says 
Lady Diana, who was stockingless on 
arrival in Sydney . . , also, plcuse 
note, she wears palest pink nall- 
pollsh to match light lipstick. 

About her twelve-year-old son, 
John Julius, whom she calls by 
his full name. Lady Diana says his 
life at school In Canada Is "just like 
you read about . . . they go out In 
pioneer huts and catch beavers and 
id! that sort of thing.'' Then adds 
wistfully. "I don't know how he 
will ever stand England again." 

The DufI Coopers stay at CD. 
with Lord and Lady Wakehurst be- 
fore continuing journey to Can- 
berra. Greetings of "Hello, Peter," 
and "Hello. Dlunn." exchanged at 
aerodrome with Lady Wakehurst's 
brother, Peter Lubbock, who lived 
next-but-ond to Duff Coopers In 
England. 

Star'* frtreh- . . . 

I'ASHION photograph of Vivien 
(Scarlett 0"Haral Leigh Inspires 
wedding lrock which Bette Jordan 
wears to St. Mary's this Wednesday 
for marriage with Norman Dale. 

Gown has ivory satin off-thc- 
shotilder bodice and voluminous 
tulle skirt, with feathered wings on 
skirt, waistline, and neckline, 

Bettc chooses two matrons of 
honor . . . Mrs. John Arnold, for 
whom she was bridesmaid last year, 
and Mrs, John D'Arey, of Wtrrawang, 
Bega. 

Athol Moffltt and Harold Howse 
are best man and groomsman . . . 
Mrs. Eugene Lynch comes from Wel- 
lington, New Zealand, ror wedding, 
and Is guest of Mrs. J. P. Jordan at 
Onslow Gardens. 

It i ngs ill e . . . 

(| ALA night at Stadium for 
"Bundles for Britain" and 
Prisoners of War Appeal will be 
first time majority of committee 
members have seen a fight . . . we'll 
probably have hosts of new boxing 
"fans" in our midst after Novem- 
ber 20. 

For Mr.s. Marcel Dekyvere It will be 
second attendance at ringside . . . 
Brat time was In Hollywood among 
audience of movie stars. 

They eateh the eye . . . 

fcNORMUl'S puffs o/ white embroi- 
dered organdie let into sleeves of 
Mrs. Alan Patter's navy-blue tailored 
frock and her matching straw hat 
viln fluted white brim edged with 
navy. 

Vett-trimmed black felt hat. Major 
Barbara style, worn by Mrs. Geof- 
frey Hartlgan. 

Shirleu Pointer's Mexican -shaped 
white straw hat trimmed with white 
georgette draperies. 

Pate blue cornfloivers beneath brim 
of Mm. Sid Raper's wide natural 
straw hat. 




mm ml 

• ADMIRATION foe Rutull Kobufu' 
wirmina potter in Sunday Telegraph 
exhibiucm /'rum fe Hour-competitors Denis* 
MaiGillueuddy and Juuie Dadley. 




• W / ERNOON TEA Mr rutin I'm 
and Nan Ituuvll. mC.tV.S.A, Navy ClstUi 
'teiv fair, unenino ibis wt'rh. 




. MRS. ELLIS FIELDING JONES 
atttuhei poster tor 'Calcdumnn Market. 
Town Halt. Nowmbtr 27 urwf 28. to 
fusrb n/ hn ear. 




- COMMITTEE MEMBERS fcuVtMM 
Hill btatKh A.A.M.C. Mndarnr* A. L, 
Daaisar. and O. Wills, allend metlint at 
lumie of Mrs. Wi/uir) I lahe. 
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J. Ml quite Hire 
that I thall return differently, or not 

at alt" 

The major turnee) to go, then 
came back. Re seemed to have 
let hia chilly sell -luauranre, and 
to have became gruff and awkward. 

Abruptly tip hrld out h» hand. 
"Well. I wish you lucki * he said. 
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The hospital "scratch band" broke 
Into a f.wtngu>g moidi, and flllrd 
the all with vigor and color. 

to the road outside tin hospital 
a hundred men stood at sttenlJoft. 

Someone touched Edwin Binns on 
the shoulder. He turned and saw 
tiie pale, pain-wrought fare ot his 
old mb. close beside hlm. 

"t crawled out to — to wish you 
luck !" W e boy whispered "I heard 
yuu were off. and I irate the Poul- 
tice-Major the slip." 

Tnat was decent ol you." 

•So long!" 

"So long!" 

Thai was ,!L They shook handJ. 
In the boy"s eyes there was a vague 
understanding, a vague regrei Ed- 
win Bums carried himself well. Two 
men had given him Uielr hacda — 
two men who knew. Thti. loo were 
giving him another chance. 

Edwin Buna took his place at too 
head D f ine company. Pot the first 
time he was conscious of his onenesi 
with theae turn. He no longer stood 

•=«■ :■»•>■>■> •> »> -ne Hidden iiu-ctre. 

"Forward — march! * 

The, Poultice -Major in his white 
eoai. fresh (Win the operating tnhle, 
saluted from the atepi And Edwin 
Bttras took the salute proudly and 
almost gaily 

Tiie mail talked Incessantly. He 
was hi great pain, and the nunc 
knew that until the moment came 
lor Hie merciful hypodermic Injec- 
tion It ns no good trying to silence 
htm. Moreover, the free listener* on. 
the Ave neat white beds on either 
aide defied her authority Their 
facte deep In shadow, peered out 
towards the talker with a pathetic 
wiirfulnesti. an utter Mlf-foricnful- 
odm which watt stronger than suf- 
fering 

The nurse stuffed the light so 
that lu yellow rays fell farther away 
from them. Thru with a trained 
deftness, she moved the garrulous 
one's pillows, easing tils position 
He groaned an Involuntary thanks, 
and ronrinuecs his, story 

'T'other chant- was maasln* for 



Simple Way To Lift 
Corns Right Oat 



Tender corns, tough coma, or soft 
com* e>n now be safely lifted ant with 
the finger-tip* thanks to Frond. Tec. 
says grateful user. 

Only a few drops of Froaol-Icc. the 
new-type antiseptic treatment, which 
tou can gel from any chemist or 
> tore is ample to free one* feet from 
every corn or callus wiihouL hurting. 
This wonderful and safe remover stops 
pain Instantly, and does not spread 
on to surrc uridine; healthy [Issue. 
t'rwrol-Ire Is a boon to oom-burdencd 
men and women.* - * 



an attack llilnkin' we was wiped 
out. and our rapUng— e. was a man. 
"e ants— * anid, 'L*t 'era we It. 
boys'' Jiyl That was a scrap— and 
not cheiiji either. ' There wtrciit 
nothing lei: us but a blootoin' 
(title pl|ivi|iu*ak of a lieutenant wot 
•ad 

He Minified and an Impatient 
VOlee broke oill plaUitlvelf: "'Wot 
lad wot?" 

■ never yuu tnindr" The narrator 
glanced scathingly In the direction 
OX tiie liiinilrrr. "You keep vout 
nose out ui tiie regiment's business, 
young feller. Anywy. they start 
dlvr bnrntilng us then, and uif and 
me pal wc looks at each other, and 
me pat sea. 'Wot's goin' to 'appen to 
Lis now? E ain't no good. Some- 
body'd better take !m In 'and' 
'Right!" se« I. Bu I wriggles up lo 
Use lltUr lieutenant chap, and roe 
Pal «u nice and futherly like. Atln't 
we better clear out of this before 
they catch us again, sir?' And e 
lookii round and swean 'orrihle 

"Then "eseu: "1 aini gain' to move 
out of this till I gets me orders.' 
Me and me pal we 'ewd our 
Jaws drop, ft was like plckin' up a live 
bomb by inlatake -Jttgbt-01' says 
we. and we crawl* buck like woolly 
lambs. He chuckled 

"As the last 



:.»» -""1 l hen Mr an tcr-tveilbU' 

sigh. 

PartllPat from the duor Edwin 
Binna lay Willi his eyes fixed sight- 
lessly on the ceiling. The shaded 
light threw a pale i n in on his 

upturned face. He was scarcely 
recognlsafale. The waxed moustache 
hcid vanished. The once round and 
ruddy cheeks wore now white hol- 
lows, and the weak mouth had 
straightened into a line of pitiless 
repression, 

As Ihe nune entered he looked at 
her with a faint smile, and the 
came and sal down beside him. pro. 
fission ally cheerful and un- 
emutional- 

"Kasler lo-iilght*" she asked. 

"Yes. thanks. But I shan't get 
my hand back " 

"No. I'm afraid not But you did 
enough with It to satisfy most 
people " She waited a moment, and 
then added, on the same steady, 
practical note: "You're mentioned 
In despatches, you know." 

He looked at her InlenUj), She 
»»« the color beat its way into hks 
while face, but be said none of the 
thing* that men nre supposed to say 
at surli moments— neither "Rot!" 
nor "Whatever for?" A look Iha; 



woke up and 



itraw dlve- 
bonibErs Citmn 
again, waves ui 
ess. It was all 
oeer. I got a 
knock-out Jab on 
ihe cldn. and 
knew lioUiink 
about nothlnk till 
found all our chaps round us 

"Relnforrements had come up 
just after, and saved the position. 
But Ulwc wasn't much left of us. 
A chap *oo looked as though e was 
somebody, and knew It, came along 
and warned to know wot we was. 
and *oo was the horucer in cum- 
nisnd. and our little pipsqueak, 
loofcin' like pnthin' Uvln' — 'is left 
'and seemed to lisve been whisked 
off, no to speak — sainted and Utppt««l 
over as though 'Is back ad snapped. 
"E was a man. 'e was." 

A grow! of assent came from the 
shadow. 

"Don't wot call you 'ave to call 
litni i pipsqueak, ' Uie opposition In 
the far corner perstned obfitbialriy 

"E was a pipsqueak." trm 
wounded miui retorted, "Uut e be- 
came a mnn " 

The door ot the ward opened, and 
SQuic olT duty made her report, 
the doctor, followed by a night 
nurfte. mode his appearance. A 
silence of iirrlecc innocence hovered 
over Ihe suffering men. The nurse 
omitting the epic as recrted by No. 
354, and wan about lo take her de- 
parture wlien the doctor motioned 
her back 

"You might glte No. It a look 
up," be said In an undertone. "He'* 
too apathetic. Humor him a bit. 
Give him the mm and his letters 
if he var.u them He may steep 
better (or ■ little rousing " 

"Very well. alt. Sliall I t*U 1dm 
about f 

"Yea. certainly.'' 

The nurse- slipped down the ps.'- 
-sage lo tile stnoller ivard. Here wore 
tiie serious ruses, screened off from 
each other, and very sileril. save 



"i vttn't possibly go hack on her now. 
ThuCs the terrible part of it." he 
hrohvnly told the girl he lored. 



Asthma Mucus 
Dissolved in 1 Day 
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hruiL<tiI tFtfiiEt trlut-|uu» Mtar> anil cgirur>irH. 
avri't Litni. t'i-| -Jr 1-1 th»> .nTT tlr»t 

MfttltK. Tbtm tAnlr rb/uttr nwnHl *Otl ihnr 
IflL kMiiljlnf *utt *"r-»u>rf . avr.i 1 ls» 10 
rwrvrr j otj fHpsr Thn rvawnii for tit In U Um; 
mmmmmnlM lu iiatiinil *fv>« iji fifttrnviiiw 
."T>.-U'-*r . ■UirJiis. ) • it .LiMiM i H-[.i«. 
(W tan.1 rrrrnr.Ttt» Ui*> •rt,r-»r%rrf|risr miimw ff 

cm : <r a •-' .ii^lm'* >r 

■■ft. --^ '-j f..ur itnrt>:]jl« l-iirra mi Um 
■Sv«Ml*f*t in » a i| rfin ..if T-mr lunr*: (3> It 

fulii"*"* l-.t L- T [it mil •tl:tMt(*L«t» 'Jin 

SulMljif «f rtB*. roTtuilltjnf, MfwiJ. 

Ho AuhraB fttr fj»l Vr Of, 
fftwdaM bo* unJf hrirm *lm-M Imm»v4|it# 

(WUtU. final SravaaLhlUC anil OilHlfsKt atfsj Ml- 
•Jsila. Jfilli to nl-%11. tlltt, nllp.i tuil'le} Mi III! 

i|.^U).ti,L' rulirt *tt«r4& Ur J. U- 




• nin i.n rlgag'l irtng A tirunaL 
4Q itm In wri^hl. iiilTrrril i*>u l 'bjiijt, 
ILTKEKIIilg iitm Mitten -trjiiLilc't 
«U to .111 Mrrftncn aitfNt |Hr 4 
rar ni$tli -kirt I fanrr rrar.ll gui .Va.bma 
" Um. A. W. =r r .; , j 
jmrm Mttr rLtlntj 

I C1U .11 nielli Hid UMXi out 

kail an fin, \ -tn - -illr.i; it." Slfw. fl, E. IX 

write* . "I hhtu tht den t «™t imri W 

MgfaudJarra. What a ti-1-»«*U U lt> hi ■ ;..hj.I 
Uh« air »»avn tnr AS ywi nrvtrr txiw 
w+rtt tl naiB n> ban a fjaasl nlsjbr'. r»»L 
TWnnilM' "iBlrt twrwiMt «kiThni B and .U^g 
atrai awrarirttg mt il«n. hut I W ] weagil 

taatrj*-* TT17 I™'* "UlTirriatiJ." 

Bi.-nfi.it littmediai* 

Hat wr IWl ilna« of MroJarta Know i-jfui 
to "iii'H r ■ f'n.itf : i .a ijixiustti i ( >'i ■ fm>n'i nij 

hMLHitx tin}.ur» rid jrou ul Hi* cCaw** n[ 
Avthma. Trj Uvtrtl»Car mi it ft tin Imii.c-LatJ 
inftfrriT lifu-k pTiiaisiilfsii Vgm On L|mj juiljcm. 
If (hit tlfn t *mj rhdMy wtrtl and ruMf 

aTlkat JrtlTffll. alflataf U»ltW Ut'FlllfaVI I }WA frll|«(l 

Urpri TMu^ajia anil Ihp rj^rr-hajsTsw [rftra ^111 tr» 
nr-funtii"! I 'I;-' M-nnlia' 'r.nn y'piiri In rril»4 
Uviiy aJiil av>> hmt atrlr ym, tilnpijt ij.nLsUI 
**t| aw» mwh Wlw r-iar. will iWi. 

Nendaco 



Now In I die* 



zrt. Vt, i2/« 



was Ineffable In Its content dawned 
tn hii pain -haunted eyes. 

"She'U be jolty glad. 1 ' he said. 
"1'we prayed for it" 

The nurse looked at htm wonder- 
ing ly snd placed two letters on his 
bed. 

"They're congratulations, f expect, 
You may read them If yon want lo. 
Shall I open them?" 
• "Please— 1 can t This beiiMly 
"i:i--n.i[iij»d business! If there's one 
with neat copper-plate writing g"'e 
me that " 
*Yes. here you ore." 
He iook the open letter from tier. 
There were two lines written across 
the single sheet: 

"When you come back i will show 
yesj nil I hns-e to give you." 

Edwin Binns smiled wUil a grave 
happlbess, 

"She's oot like any other woman 
in the world," be said dreamily, 
"She doc.i things other women 
wouldu t do And now she'll be so 
glad — so glad." 

The nurse nodded, She thought 
h» hod liecome Uglu-hesded tit tire 
hUid way common to men recover- 
ing irom severe tnjuxles. 
" And your other letter?" she liked. 
' Oh read It to me. ' lie said In- 
differently. 

The writing Dl the seonnd letter 
wa.i bold and vigorous and young. 
There was no stipeTscriptioo. 

"I do not know whether you will 
want lu hear from me again," the 
nurse read In her low, clear voice. 
' Wlien ! Hunk of my tost lellef I 
reel It would he only fair U you 
have put tne out of your life. And 
yet in Justice lo you and to myself 
I must write and admit the wrong 
I did you In my ignorance. I loved 
you— but I did not understand you. 
When I wrote as I did I can hon- 
estiy soy I hurl myself most of all. ' 
! conceived It lo be my duty. 1 felt, 
too that there could be no real love 
between Us If I could suspect you ; 
as I did. Now I know that I was 
wrong— wrong in my suspicion. 

wrong with regard to our lore " f 

The nurse broke ah". Kdwtn 
Binns. who far three weeks had lain 
as one dead, raised liimscll on hit 
elbow and wintched ihe letter rrom 
ner hand. l*or a moment she 
wntrhed him -Aiuhoul alarm as he 
douched there, his eyes devouring 
the closely-written shorts with a 
passionate banger. She bettered in 
the efficacy of good news, and. 
woman-like, she thought she recog- 
nised Ihe nstllre of the letlcr &ne 
had Just read 

But. as suddenly he felt back, she 
lost her sense of kindly certainty, 
t'lie dm nee In Tits face was familiar 
nnd terrible II was oil though the 
feeble flame of his vitality had tseen 
slumped out. She bent aver hhn, 
tier hand on his. iter fingers In- 
stinctively seeking for his pulse. 

"Why — wasn't It good news"'" she 
wliispered. 

There was nn answer for a mo- 
ment The beat under Iter fhurept 
cluttered, and slowly, painfully 
studied. 

"Ye»— good news!" His Hps 
moved soundlessly for a moment. 
"Onfv- too late!" 



They sat opposite each oilier in 
the hotel lounge with the table be- 
tween them, tvnd beyond the man's 
crippled firm and the girl's pallor 
tliere was Utile to duungulsh them 
from the usual "palro" that are a 
characteristic of Lssndon hotel 
lounges at lea-iime. Only an In- 
terested observer would have noticed 
that the food before then] was un- 
touched, chat ihoy never smiled and 
scarcely looked at each other. The 
man sat forward with his bead bent, 
"Perhaps I oughtn't to have asked 
for Hits." he said. 'It's awful for 
us two to lit here knowing we care, 
mid that we shan't see each other 
ogaJn But I had to have It out 
with you — before I saw her. I 
Couldn't .rt you think I had changed 
like tliat. or that I was just paying 
you back. You do see that, don't 
you. Helen'" , 

"'Ol rourse " She threw back her 
head a little. challenstlliK her own 
weakness. "It's easier now. We can 
think of each other— and not feel 
hitter about it — or sorry we'd cared 
so much. I couldn't have borne 

that— now I can * 

-Can you?" He tried to laugh, 
and failed tragically. "Oh. my dear, 
if It had only been a little different 
If she had been different.— acme 
silly doll who 
dldnt really 
care. Bui I 
know she's not 
that sort If she 
had been— then 
I shouldn't be 
liere^ — I shouldn't 
have seen you 
again. Tliats the awful Irony of It. 
She's given you back to me She's 

made me ** 

"As I might have done," the gut 
broke in, with bitter self-reproach. 
He shook his; head. 
"Oh. I danl know Perhaps it was 
everything toijether— losing you and 
ill that. I had to touch bottom 
first. Then she ratue tuid held out 
a helping hand. Helen. I've not 
deceived her. t told her 1 should 
lore you above i ieiyilimg— always. 
But .-he believed il Was nil over 
between tie— as I did. And she's 
lonely— desperately lonely. She's 
had a rotten time of It. I feel sure 
of Unit, and she wst decenl id me 
when I Was pretty desperate. I 
couldn't ito honk on her now." 

"J know." she got up suddenly, 
ax though at the end ol her strength. 
' Do yon think Pm a cad? I wouldn't 
hurt her— no. not even for you I m 
grateful to her. Whatever she Is, 
whatever she is like, she's made a 
man of you. She did what I couldn't 
— wouldn't do. She deserves happi- 
ness; 1 don't. That's nil." She held 
out her hand "Please say good-bye. 
There's nothing else we can say to 
each otiter. And It's almost Intoler- 
able " 

"I know. dear. It's been my 

rotten folly — my cowardice " 

"Jfo, no: I'm proud of you." She 
tried to smile. "She'* made me 
proud of you. I owe her that" 

"Helen, you're wonderful — mure 
wonderful than my dreams Df you!" 

"Then she's made proud of 
each other, she's made us love each 
other more. That's tiie terrible pan 
of It. And we mustn't meet again." 
"Helen. I shant ever forget " 
"Try to — you owe It her." 
"I know. Good-bye. then." 



Tub tail drew up 
at the kerb with a soil, snd Edw.u 
Bums got out. The big house 
loomed up sombrely before hlao. and 
It seemed to him that the old- 
fashioned bell rang through eter- 
nities of silence An old woman, 
neatly dressed in black, with a white 
apron, opened the door to him 

"Is asi" Fanny L^uaniid at 
home?" be asked. 

The old, weary eyes studied him 
cursousjy. 

"Are you a friend of aflss Des- 
mond's, sir?" 

"Yea." 

"Then' you haven 1 heard-: — * 
- Heard f I only got home this 
morning " 

"Miss Desmond died last nil tit 

sh-." 

A alack veil dropped l>etween his 
eyes and the old face hi front of him 
Something had struck bins a stupe- 
fying hlow between the brows, and 
he felt iiunself turn ilck ami fatel. 
A hand laid Itself on his arm, and 
he was drawn into the cool darkness 
of Lhc house. He beard the door 
close Ukc a drunken man he fol- 
lowed the bent figure Into s room 
lull of shadows nnd the scent ot 
flowera. 

"You're Captain Binns, sir? DM 
sorry; I didn't reeogtuse you. but I 
expected you In uniform. Site was 
expecting you. sir. Won't you sit 
down*" 

Be shook his head. He looked 
about him and everywhere there 
was the work of her delicate hands, 
of her white thought una upright 
soul. Her presence sru a real, all- 
pervading truth to him. 

"'Would you like to see her 1 " 

He assented dumbly The old 
woman opened Ihe great folding 
doors. The room they entered 
seemed quite empty, save for what 
lay sleeping on the "imple bed There 
was no ma* of death Edwin Binns 
stood beside the sleeper, looting 
down at her. 

"She loved you very much, sir." 
The voice sounded afar off. "I was 
111 her confidence and I knew. Kite 
wanted to write you, but the end 
came very suddenly. She gave me a 
message for you I was to say that 
she was very proud of you. and thai 
you d made her very fiappy." There 
was a moments silence "You see. 
sir. all her friends had died— every- 
one she cared for. In these days 
she wanted someone of her own to 
be proud of— a son. She wai very, 
vers' old. str." 

Be nodded, making a geature 

which she seemed to understand 
He heard ihe door close. 

Still he stood motionless by the 
Meeper, recognising his picture of 
her— Llie .-sweet, strong mouth, the 
serene forehead, the eyes, so noble 
even In tticlr sheath of sleep. There 
were the white, lr&gue hands, crossed 
over a single Illy. 

What did the years mailer? 

Edwin BJnns kissed her. He knelt 
down snd buried bin face In the 
flowers beside her. 

• Copyright) 



Tnt \a straiUkii ITaairti'a Wrakly ar» 
nriii. mi, and hu-f ■* * rtmnri 1* 



HAPPT 

MOTHERHOOD 

Baby shouldn't be an jnxlety to you 
when reethloa. Providing that tha 
motlont ire Sept eisv and repjlar 
and the blood cool, there need be no 
fretting and peevlthnni when the 
firrt little teeth appear That it 
exactly what Ashton A Parsont" 
Infants' Powders do. They keep baby 
hippy because [hey keep htm healthy, 
and they jre absolutely safe. 

* Box of 20 Powders, 1/7 

ASHTOIV & PARSONS' 
IftTFAlVTS' POWDERS 

Writ, for . nff JaHrlf I. rHOSFERIWi ( ASHIOH I PAFttOHS ) ITO. 

*OiT QfTtCI ao» M, NOIrH IVONty, MEW UHltX WS.IIS 
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Women c*l*-> S****^. * 



to remove hair" 




T-T ■ v ' "' * V*«t * c*ila Ail unwanted hair 
in 3 tninntia without U cubic, or 

Vtlvety-tmofith, withon t a trac e of ngiy 
t n-tJv Etnlibki like L 1 1 nuor leaven. 

St Wew* VerfreaflAtntV. Whit* GTCATTi, 
a-A-r-tlv-^eul^l. cleJH -Uiti dehghtf lilly 

jilt«wnt tn uae. 

■Jt" JV<ru» 'Vert' aar*ft*mi^rn[trfA — Unlik* 

the nuoi -wlui-h only makes th* bair 
jjluw biwk iaUtlrT aiuj cudrncf. 1/1 ami 
4/1 (dooblc me) At all rhmmstj tnd 




"<y^ my Taqfies? r * 

Tetania t« «t-e.:rrii,.-'." '.a It. fwt» -'.it. 
■writ* vhrn haMli ur knit -naUi • n* 
Ihn UHditniiM not br ifclnr B*™--*- 
■uaTi E'<--»tt-r>a- V«r •j»tT 1M »»a.n 
ana. Ihara haaT* T*\lt4 a pan tt» *n — 1|m 
ufi' ■pvririil ■[> l*r II T****- 
— '-/....TV W I/., PfA^H 

C&^g ***** fr " M ****** 

SlffeDMANS 

^' POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 

;»4th. Wtl«irl,l. Hit togjtgl Hiif 
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"Freckle-face 

MTicn n cither Brtn«» 0 «Jjf ,T boot*. 



Hi re V a chance, alia* FrerjEleface, to 
try a remedy lor freckles with the 
irunrantei Lbat 11 will bol cast you a 
penny imles* It remove* your freckles. 
— while if it doe* irlve you « clear 
complexion the expense Is tr-uing- 
Simpty net an ounce of Kinliio — 
doubl- itreno£A — fiom any chemist 
and a few .ippDcaUoua should Jic* 
you how r.isy It u tn rid yourself of 
-,. frir.-u<i aiui ml a beautiful 
lOmpleJiSon. Rarely In more tlwn one 
ounce nccde-l for tie went case. 
Be mtre to be* fnr ihc double- j/renjlfi 
Kintha. n» Ulbl -tretlfith 1- «ld under 

mrnin of money bar* 11 it fall* 
to remove your frecklca.**. 



Itch Germs 

Killed in 7 Minutes 

VttJr hi.li: tlM firsrlj 14 miHKm Ull' ■mi* 
arid kml*— "Ihwc tt-ffMia tiuh -.ml »»" t»-t.Uri 
Helling irirk[tt£. ttKWl, r«J3li«, 1U.--U.! 
A**f »tni-Brw. r»Kl*ulri. MArk •* 
Ftoapb*. y^ 11 * fllJ ****'" 

rr-.Hunre IITCl l»««WU ■!« • ■Alt UHUJH«ir 

i-li.f l*r,i-L«' Ihrr i!" t,iti ill! ILli It'll rtm* . 
Th* r>it> 'Ji --M.r NHfiiifim Mlii 111* f rr» 
In I wtnnln to m»r*»f"»ri I- i*« 7*« * 

i-lur «ttnrUvr. ■MHr«)t «kU la mm 
w**k or dnw.y bark mm triiun >rf p«VO 
IHCliafln On gnnhwrd hlis-lnw f^nn "Hi' 
•i.rnilji »r iLen M»tto* ml tnmmi* iL* rtU 



UHH .f tain tiualiJ*. 



Nixoderm now 2/1 

For Stin Sorts, P'tmflri *ui tteh. 



X.E.S. women 
or^aiii«e a field day 

For the first time since their inception at the out- 
break of war the women's personnel of the Mosman 
branch of the N.E.S. will hare a field day organised 
entirely by women. The date is November 22. 

THIS field doy will also be 
the tlrst In the State In 
which women members only ot 
the N-E.S. have partlcipaUfd. 
Formerly they have acted In 
' conjunction with the men. 

"Our object Is to demon- 
strate that should Australia 
be invaded, and every avail- 
able man ealled up for fight- 
ing, women could suceessluUy 
carry out A-R-P. work." said 
the organising superintendent, 
Mrs. ST. W. Furiey. 

"The only section at AJ1-P. 
which wi - cniild not cany out 
would bp demolition and de- 
contamination, which is too 
heavy for women," she added. 

One hundred and eighty-five 
women have been allotted to 
duties ill the field day. which 
will tBke place at ihe Naval 
Reserve, Balmoral. 

AcUvLUw will wmMim »t 10 

urn and will continue until i pjn. 

They will Include an *»lr rakr under 

Uw; umr roodmou* •* uml in air- 
raid rohenfruiln for male wnrdeno, 
Tlie rcntroi centre, where bTI Id- 

nunrns report* of ciEU&lilrs. dnnuure. 

and danrftr *re reetlved will be 

d>rn i.-i! |jt M;s FuriF-. wiui will 

be aided by Mr: J. II McKinlay and 

Wlsj Una Moea. 
A firji-ald pi»t wUl be Klohllabed 

under fhr din*rtion of Strtejr U. 

Jaclciion. with Mrj t- olanrMd and 
I Mrs. K. Burjejoi as derraiy-super- 
jTlMira. 

WttKleni' poMe will be establlabed 



X1SS GLADYS FOX iriakt/ ol 
rhe Transnorr Section dunian 
orronocmenfa for the iclicetv of 
food on rfrr Acid dot wilh Mn. 
Kttiet Loved**, who iciff tie th 
cliargt 01 fVo. 2 con/rcTl 77ie 
ear n iroiijpped u nh c i.'refcnrr- 
ntrle. 



and women warden* will also be 
allotted patrol area* in adjoining 
streets, where "bombfT will fall, 
and the wnrriniA will earrv out ml-: 
neeeaaary meaaum m rrgartl to 
them. 

TlUs «!-ri will include the ex- 
ri]uru}.".hiiu; of Incendiary bomb* ov 
land and Mtlmrp pump, also pracUcml 
demormtratlonE of Uie Ktens to br 
taken by wardens In the event of 
(tag be hi* used. 

The warden* will be drreitod by 
Mts Claire Meulon. who was one 
ol the ftrai women lu Aiunralla to 
obtain a warden instructor* ccr. 
tlftcate. 

Warden* will wear On hat* and 
Tfwptratnr* on the Held day. 

Area is vulnerable 

•i'HE aKHBenfrere. uierabera of the 
cycle corp.'., will provide the 
mean* of conunmneation between 
Uie control crnlrfa and the danser 
jireaji. as there will be no telephone*. 

"Tail la an extremely important 
demonalraucui to un." said Mr*. 
'Furiey, -no. we are laying oar plans 
carefully. The women's personnel 
Of our branch la not a larpe one, but 
we lavar a vulnerable area to pm- 
tect, one which »trctehr* from Middle 
Head lo Creniarne Junction, utklnx 
In all (lie dUlricl lo the SpH and 
RnlmriTal 

"Our canteen real*, fed by Ulu 
Ethel HodKWin nntl Ura. ICthel Love- 
day, will took a midday rrtra! under 
..ill., tartne ermdlllona For the 
*t*w. which will be the ma In dUti 
Jfllh of meat, 341b of arret! Vege- 
table* and »lb ol poUtoe* will be 
a'e«l, ' eutiUnued Mr,, P"ui lry 

PaUaw paxtlre will be delalWj lo 



Red Cross Bream 
n«me tickets 

'riCKKTS jn Ihe Hrd Ctw*l 
llrcum ll.inif — Iht lovrly 
harbor hilttnp hurae which 
wAI be won for 1/ — may br 
reserved now. Ihauih tbey wilt 
nol be an *alr until JanBary. 

It you would like Heart! 
■i-nf In too in January for 
.vimnrlf ur fnr your TrfendK 
wtIIc without delay and re- 
serve liiera. 

Ton can resenv -iusTr 
urseU at I/- each, twok» ol C 
llcketa at &/- each il free 
Ucketi, itr IiiwJla n l 12 tleliet* 
at 10.'- II free llekelal. Ad- 
drew your letter la Tfce Secre- 
tary, Keri Crows 1 1 rr nm Hninr. 
Box WKK, "..!•«' Sydney. 



carry water from the nearf. r .t build- 
Inn to the rvaerve. 

Ambulance and traniiport drtvert 
will go in oMrroy to Balmoral inllng 
medical dresanei. equipment, and 
foodstuffs to the (cane of the 
manoeuvre*. 

The driven WID be directed by 
UIuh Evelyn Davtr. and ttlany* 
Vox. 

Throe car* which hove Juii been 
fitted with auctchrr met* on nte 
top or the hood* and painted with a 
paint known a* ' blackout bhtt" will 
be uwd a* Iranr.ixiria. 

Time cart were boucht by the 
women'* atixftbtrj 

An amhulancc traurr. which 1* 
actually a irjoallp first-aid poit. and 
which U carr.ourlnned. win be med 



Cream 

ODO-R0-N0 

Stops 

PERSPIRATION 

Don't trust your daintiness 
to les* than the bcu! It 
cusu no more, tzke* no 
longer to tut. 

• Smooth a* satin, it Is not 
griity. 

• Nori'irriialing.may beuMitl 
before or alter removing hair 
from tbc underarm. 

• Non-great]', will not Main 
clothe*, or otherwise barm 
ritrm. 







ajlar*»" (foi 
toclt — 

»e>f1 ingtfli 

iMIt Hi U 
■ u.ir • 1 ..' 

l.ur,rn' I.', 
..■,.'...„■■:■ 

IrrTaaTl 

m)m 

lcnir.i j*j..1 

<to<vtritlT — fti4r.ii mmit \imt 
I'll* ili«i.iii,-'i.-i Fa-H-rl . n d 
L'c! , f.O. 1: . U71 S S ■>: :7 -N, . 



: ...| "TCir* 

• M E-i t. ii. 
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Animal Antics f 




1 ttsu-d to dread bathing the 
rllildren." 



Xerhaps you 

would like to go upslah-H und unpack 
now. dear?" Mrs Scoll-Honter pre- 
sently nld to Dinah, with an hit of 
the most careful consideration. 

rm being treated Just lUcc a week, 
end visitor. Dinah decided. 

She still had a sore, shocked frel- 
uig when she (.toed In the best bed- 
room beside Nick while he i ■ 
tened the sult-caso*. 

It certainly was a "beat* bedroom. 
Dinah thought she had never Ken 
such Willi! tnffeln eurtalns. luch 
rich silk cushion* to match, or such 
lihunp, dimpled eiderdowns 

"What's the mutter, old lady?" 
Mfeeg Nick, absently, frowning as 
lie .i -:n d with the lust luck 

••Oh darling," burst out Dinah. "If 
only we could have iturted ofl in 
our own oottoge as we planned Or 
a tiny, Uny flat." 

-Well, this room Is nearly as big 
m a small Mat Anything could 
(let at tile moment would be lar less 
mipressive, rm afraid. There, 
uow, fire ahead with your unpack- 
ing " 

Dinah dug her teeth tnto liei lower 
lip and said nothing more. 



Da ii s»li 4 cr-i 1 1 - la w 



Continued from page 6 

"Nickl Din nli! i/ty dears, r won* 
tl«*n>ii when you wrre coming." 

Uis. Sctitt -Hunter turned raUier 
Uuiekly a.3 Dluoh and Kick entered 
the drawing-room. Shr and Elisa- 
beth were ataniilrwr ingiMiwr ui from 
of the arc. talking In lorn' voice*. 

I believe *hp ha» been cTith'lftlng 
me t-a Elisabeth, thought Dinah at 
once. It struck Iter that Fhe wai a 
perfect fool not to have realised 
before Lliut of eaurae slie coukl 
never havr been Hie girl Nick'u 
mother wished him to marry. She 
wu, from the Bcott-Huntrr point 
of view, utterly ordinal' and inalg- 
niflcant No landing, do #tylr, no 

money. 

The cool way in which E3isabeth 
*oa looting at her cacLnrqiixl JJinuh ji 
Im predion. 

By the time they wen? sealed at 
dinner in the octagonal diiiiruj- 
room flhr felt putative they were 
all looking at her like Lhat. cxrrpt 
tflck's father. 



Dr Scott-Hunter nevoj looked at 
anybody. Oriruidonally he wMspcred 
Msmethlng which hrad no releronce 
whatever U> the canveraotlon going 
on oil round him. Suddenly he 
jumped uji. 

"I'm oil to the hospital, Nick. 
Come with nio, will you? There's a 
caie— toil you about it on the way 
down. Sorry to take Nick away 
from you. niy dear." He trotted 
right round ih« tool* to pat Dlnahi 
atUKddef again, then he grubbed 
Nicklft sleeve and hurried the toll 
young man out of the room. 

That his: evening, thought Dumb.. 
set the pattern for hhe days and 
wwki of l«*r three months at Rc- 
gent 'a descent, 

Nick flung himself heart and itoul 
Into hb- work at the hunplUii. He 
often got up before Dinah wax a wake 
in the mornings and came home 
round about midnight If ahe 
wanted to any anything special to 
Htm u fier reed that she cither had 
to ahuut It through the bathroom 
door or «Uy awake after she bod 
gone- to bud when hrr carefully pre- 
pared rrtnurks had something of the 
grim ntiiure af a curtain lecture. 




This can happen here. Don't lei it Our homes* our 
priviiorjcdy our way ot living art* at stake. Do what 
you can! Lend all you cant 

The niinwdifiLs call is Jar £100,000,000 of new and 
converted War Loon money. Buy every Bond you 
can. Realize the urgency. Realize that the call is 
for small savings as well as large. You can invest 
as little aa £10. and even that by instalments. Find 
every pound you possibly can. put it in the War 
Loan, and do it now. 



Ii you have Loan Holding* now maturing, convert 
thorn. YquH assist your country by not requiring your 
Government to pay off maturing Bonds. Money meaim 
lilUe ii it does not h'ght for Australia's preservation! 

Appir at .*m%-, af tru? bank, mo»Wy mdfr pint oj^re. «r 
Mlnrkhrnkrr. intrtrtl it 2i% for 4-3 jrar* or 31% for 
jrmrrf. Subtrriptiont maj hr pu t 10% fl. i„.Un-<* 

in 6 inttaimrnti tm 2ml Htty, 1941. 



Cam VERT YOUR L OMN 
HOLDINGS NOW MATURING 



Xjk.LI. the Unw 
Xlck'j mother was almas!, unhtiar- 
nbly orjnaiderate and kind. She 
only wanted to make things ulHuanl 
and easy for Kirk and tua wife, ahc 
aimred Dinah. To that end sh* 
trcaifid Nlek very tenderly, as a 
Mn. and Dinah, mare and more 
politely and carefully, as a Btrauner. 

Naturally Mick did not set It 
Dinah did. Elisabeth Marling, who 
seemed to apend most, of her time at 
Rejrenfs Cf«c*!tl. certainly saw it 
too. Dr. Scott-Hunler didn't count. 
The only person prepared to be 
really friendly to Dinah was Kit. 

Kit wai alwayj at home for week- 
enda. That was the reason lui 
mother kept Etuabfin Marling; in 
Lhe llOl]^e all the time, thought 
Dinah She was simply IftngftH tldj 
acalthy. desirable ulrl aL Kit's head. 

Mr*. jSeott-nuuter announced that 
as she had nnw Lwo oharming jlrla 
la amuee flhe would fflve a aiicny 
party. She at once began to plan 
it with Elisabeth, for all EUsabcUVa 
frtenrla. Dinah eat silent and wafl 
hot coiwulted once. 

That morning she had her first 
real quarrel wiih Nu-k: losinff her 
temper had made something swine 
loose rnafde her aad Aw felt equal 
to taking up the chnllonge of her 
ntotlier-ln-law'a terrible amiability. 
There was not really much she could 
do. but she Ignored several tactful 
hints about looking eweet for the 
party and on the day before it aho 
went out and bought herself a most 
unsulMible dress. 

Quite absurd, really lather funny. 
Tight, a perfect pencil of a rtar- 
nient. the bodice trimmed with Lhlck 
sold braid, like a Crimean War lord's 
uniform. In the ohap it looked 
Amusing and fmart. hut when £he 
tried it on In the pink bedroom at 
Regents Crescent, Dinah realised 
that It was only very untastcfuL She 
was annoyed with herselr for buying 
it and for tlut reason made up her 
mind to wear it with an air, 

She marched Ulio the beautiful, 
eonventl final drawing-room, and over 
the heads of several gueetA met her 
muther-iu -law's cold blue eyes. 

"Bcaetly," said Ntck'8 moUicr'l 
eye. "A shock, of cotirae. but, I am 
not in the least surprised- She 
wan Is <o attract attenUon ," 

Dinah look a deep brenlii and 
advanced, exadsmrmi; her military 
swaajer. She held her head up 
and addre.tod her mothtT-in-law 
Jauntily. 

'I'm frightfully sorry If I'm late. 
Now herr I am, can I help? Hand 
round, or anything?'' 

There was the very br!efr*t pause. 

"Thank you, dear, 00, The maids 
can manage quite well. Unless you 
■do something to help Ehaabtth. 
Elisabeth, here is Dinah at but, 
Perhaps you aiUjht^" 



HAT about soma 
sherry. Dinah?" It was Kit. who 
must have come Into the rnorn Just 
bfrhlrul her. Dinah whirled round. 
' Kitl rtn so giod to see you!" 
Kit took acr r,rtn and crossed the 
.■onto with her. 'Til get you some 
sherry, Dinah." 

"Dinah," said EUsabeth, In her 
low. exasperatirn;lv well-bred voice 

■■•io vi-.i, Nu-i. hi! Just ,., u] ,: 

in?" 

Nick. Dkuih felt suddenly, was 
about lhe last peraon slie wislied 
to see. There was nolhuu; ui be 
done except wave violently to him 
pretend to be delighted and pretend 
not to sec the wuy he was starnii: 
at her dress. 

A elustrrof yoiiUiful khaki, frteniis 
of Nicks and Kit s, had arrived by 
this lime and Dinah determined to 
enjoy herself— which she did by 
flirting openly. 

It was the alUle-n thing she could 
have done, of course. That and 
the dress together brought off the 
really serious quarrel she had pre- 
sently with Nick, 

They found ah the cuttbia thlnga 
to say to each other which younir 
couples do hod in the SrsL cruel 
shock of wondering whether they 
can ever have loved each other at 
all. 

Nick fluns them at her. Things 
which must have come from his 
mother. Dkinh had been "ahuwuie 
ofl." "Was it necessary to be vul- 
f»r as well as obvious?" "What 
about a little corutlderatinii for other 
peoples feelings— mother's, for In- 
Etancii?" 

Duiah tried hard to lilt hark 
But luckily she wiusn't very oucetas- 
ful. 

Pleose turn to page 36 
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Women who 
new tli in a 

Generalissimo's wife 
tells their story 

There ore three things no man can 
escape: birth, death, and o determined 
woman, quotes Madame Chiong Kai- 
shek in her latest book, "China Shall 
Rise Again." 

"The Japanese," she sots, "ore already paying lor 
their folly in having, at the outset of the invasion, over- 
looked the sturdy resistance of Chinese women. 



fight for the. 



EVEN before this war the 
Chlnfc.se woman was i»- 
KinnlDg to emerge as an im- 
portant social and economic 
factor in the moulding of 
national con.sdoii^ne^. 

"The war. huwever, ha* un- 
doubtedly hastened tier cmariEips- 
tton. II lias Ami her pfltrtotiun 
and given her scope for ftctiviuei 
which were hltberWi Unit-albed," 
In a chapter devoted to woirti 
work Madame Chiang Kai-shek 
tens of the part played by women 
at every clftM, from the - oM- 
foshkmed women" of rank, who 
hitherto lived in Kdusion, 10 the 
Simplest peasants;. 

Sc-nir are doiuf erfurr i"n.u .lihI 
AflinlnlEtrativo wort, 
thousands are training 
p.; a LsiiE.; t» better liveli- 
hoods, oUiem are fight- 
ing with the guerrillas 
AS an example of the 
courage of the peasants, 
the Mites,: 

"Whrn. In aerrrwl vt 
the province*, the Jup- 
aJ»r*r inilllAry Din I ciArd 
the WOttlcn^ Lhp uUUr wnmrn of thr. 
■.-iit.LEr— Ulv nothcrn and mniherH- 
m-taw — osed air* .tin) mr&t-<-hnp- 
p-r-. Upcm the DC*-1 « OBl ni '. ll ftf 
Japaime troop- lo .iiH.f. 

amaiaaiu; surprised the 
enemy In the dead of nigh*;, and 
cauw*d many a Japanese head to 
roll upon the ground. 

"Women, young and old, have 
organised? thomaeh>» almost down 
to the LiiL baby In many areas 
adjacent In the Jspsme&e-orcupted 
territories. They are ahvayi mi '.he 
lookout for spies and traitors tPlfth 
ColuniniatB, oa ttif? art? now 
euphemistically called in Euroi-ej , 





ar.d the children ore taught to 
port anybody who look* auspicious. 

'One day a group of uouwi were 
w 1 1.- .1:1:1; clothe* by the hank of a 
flieura. Three Chinese atnuigerii 
approached One stopped to ask the 
way to a TfDage occupied h> the 
Japanese. 

"One woman delayed him by giv- 
inp him confusing dircctiona, an- 
other profrered pretended help. 

" 'Oh, you would never find th" 
place from her dnscriptlon of It.' 
.she aald. 'Cotne or> t I will ahow 
you,' 

"Slowly she walked along with 
the men while the other wommi in- 
formed the local auUtorlUet and 
secured their arrest. 
'There are women guerrillas who. 

while their guerrlUa 
husbands ore away on 
expeditions, guard thrlr 
villager and help to di— 
lupt oanimiiidrxi.'Jcnfi by 
rutting Ehe roods ttttdj 
behind the enemy linea 
to slop the JapanK-c- 
advance. 

■fn many provinces 
women have helped u> 
build highway?. 

"The 240-cifle KsauLu-Sreehuan 
highway will stand as an Immortal 
monument to the women ol Kansil 
when it is fini^hint They aloo 
heTped to build the Kaneu-SbiklaiiK 
highway, workthg solely with primi- 
tive tool* — spudft*, hammers, oves. 
and even Tegt'tnble-Chftjpperft 

"Woiuon who liave ahown admini- 
strative talent haTe been elected 1 
village chiefs, 

"Some hare dlrorcrd thrlr hun- 
t).imlu an oeeottnt at the latli r r>' 
afliliatiun with Japajiese puppets 
while da-UcbhErr, at puppeU havr 
publicly drnoanrrd and dKnwmrd 




G£iVi:«/U. AXO U A DAME CtfMNG KAi-WEK. u*o« i«yk-. 
thip ho* mranl to much to thr mm ami utomcn of tb<ir tounuy. 
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Cr//i\£3£ ifi'l rtuttenli, who art 
bring tfat nerf in thou umds to 
}}*:!p I't'ery brumA 0/ ilh'ma'% 
■ v.i.- ■„„.•:.■■ i the tncdder. 

their fathers far working wtlh the 
Japanese. 

"A puppet manager installed; by 
the enemy In a Sharuihal Chinese 
t iu-t ory setred bv the Japane» 
rtttaed the flag of the RMne sun 
over the factory biiiMlniw. The 
workers were all wanun. They 
hooted die Bag. threw mud and 
stones at It. tried to pull f. down. 

"They wtire enrcrpawvred by tht* 
Japanese mffHryr; tliey we^i: oil 
strikr and would mrt resume wiuk 
antil the desiiiued enem; r". r . rjvj 
reinovKl 

"Miss Nyi-Vtng-yoh, the 17-year- 
old daughter of a form<T prfttldfn'. 
of the Shajifjhnl Banker?* AvwcJ- 
atitHi, ran away from home iu 
flharujhal to >oln the defence of her 
emmtry. 

"Thouftanttji of young- women 
many of whom are now among our 
beat worJcera. have al*o run away 
from thrlr eortifftwtabJr hrtrtte3 1« 
ocenpird *n-os to offer theh; ser- 
vlt'CK to the Stan*. 

"Two widowed MaQfeflu) Prin- 
eeMea— Princrsa Chi (Thiin-Jaiuc mid 
Princ^as Pa.h Tun-ying — are other 
noteworlhy eJtmnpla of brave 
wonwn. 

Through Japanese lines 

■■I JO I'll acrftmpli^wd borbrwomcn 
and accurate marksmt.'rL, they 
br.ned tlie tire of Japanese troops 
in breaking through the cordon to 
reach free China. 

"Reforr Ibis thrr had led m vrnil 
Btuidrvds of their trMpa lu nurrHUa 
«bnrrd»beii jr;i.»--! Uir fOcinj,'* 

M.triamr Chiang Kal-tfirk la pre- 
:■!■-■■.)' of the Women'], Acht«ir>' 
CounrQ, which superrnes all 
br.iriclHfrf of women 'Ji war work. 

Tlie Ww Area Service Depart- 
ment* for Enetance, works In Uit 
Held amt tave hospitals. The 
women write letters for the wounded 
cheer them w Uh aonga and 
thffttricahf. act as nnrsea and teach 
convoleaevnts to rend and write. 

Uadamn ChlanK Kai-ihet luu 
divided her book into three section*. 
The first has Hie theme: "I ahall rise 
ogaiQ. , ' She was inspired by tiie 
stone abova the win t firm purtai of 
JSt. PauT'K Cathedral, London, on 
which la ciigruvrn the word "Re- 

She UDn imw 6ir c&irl^uipher 
Wren, asked tor u itone to juark Uie 
centre of the dome a*, a Ruutrr for trie 
workman. Pram a mbblah heap 
brmiphi a vw* of old touibvtane 
cajTying the word ~Rea;urgam. ' 

Wren vx; ua inirjrewd that he 
gave the atoin* u peruuuient plate in 
the structure- 
In the Jir.'iL -**.-tk.ui sho rleal.< 
frunkry with the faults of the 
Chines*' peuiri*.' tlimvelvtJi — many of 
which ■' "'■ cuinnvon to all humanity. 

In the last sf-Uou sJie is equally 
riLi-.- !»«:■: :i on nc lack of help atven 
CIjUw, LiuK'ed, ihcaiflKivrn to Japan. 
by iJk 1 iU'itioi:i.u ifn tiui Iijr ir.r rfti-iirr 
part of the SUw-Japanbse struggle 
Part iav at the book contains a 
number ol artlclea on vailcuu* aapecte 
«( China by oQiuaU. faa Goveromcnt 
departnkenta. 

hhaa Skail KUr Acaia." bi Mnvr. 
Koi htaek, klont owl 
tOov cotoy fvaaa 
bah aod k«*rigii i.*nui 
rtace, hjiivj i 




•fSW^jTTO YOU 



BUT NOT TO THE B.T.I. 




by ivui 



t i r. . you heard of Macy'i? Tbu a the lirftcit iiq>u tmcnt store m 
New York. Read wflJt Macy'j Slid recently: — ■ 
"If rAeje'c otw click* thai makrs out carsti constilunt cIhicIi her 
h*it, il'j ifutl aid thrftnut about tto-pets-i>n fod. 'Fiddle- 
iliekt,' the sputtered the other dry. 'Show me * pmir of 
idenlkal tmins tnd I'll shon you the bulge on Anne's hips and 
the bump oil Nan't thighs.' " 

It's a fict. Y,xo\ twin* dilTer in their proponions and may be quite 
different fearc-typci. At for the rett oi u*— well, Nature certainly 
goes in for variety! 

Not imlimiled variety, though- 99.4 per cent, of all figurei fall 
into fiir basic [t^nrc-typei. This mnaxkable diieovcry wai nude 
fourteen yean ago. A itaff of eipertl Under the direction of the 
Department of Physiolog)-, M«licaJ School, Sydney Univcrtiry, 
roeasuied 6.0UO women. Thl» waj the famout IVrlei Measurement 
Survey whiuh led ua the Berlei True-in-Typc lyiiena of deu'en 
and fitting- 

^ THE BERLEI TYPE INDICATOR 

^ liich figure-type are tou? 
What kind of foundation 
garment vwll ht you tvst and 
flatter you meAt? Vau'Ll find 
tile intwef on the Berlei Tyjv 
Indiearor, u-ied in 3 nut of 30 
Antrxaltan storet al the 
iLandard method of ;:rn. . ■ 
aualyui. Ask your Corsetieic 
to iluiw you how it works. 

WUI A 

Tnue-To-Tfre 




TMI roOHOATIOH 
O* MAUTV 
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Af\^IKN tre stamped 
out of the bedroom she tore off 
her hateful item, threw on any old 
thine and spent ten mlnuUss getting 
her (ace baric to human so that she 
could go downstairs. On her way 
down she managed to purse her still 
trembling lips into the shape lor a 
cureless whistle. She went into the 
drawlng-ruoin with her head up, and 
then found there was no need for 
cither effort, 
or cuurie. she had forgotten. Dr. 
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DaHghter-lIl-laW Continued- from pnne 34 



twiddled chins parrots, and after 

keeping their eyes on their angers 

glatiood at each other, 

"Dyou f M i mo, coming round tjis 

corner oxuS hunting up some food 

with me?" asked But. 

They aUpped out of the house 

like conspiratori. 

It appeared time Kit knew a funny 

little place behind ■ grocery shop 

In Soho. You dined tn one room and 

XiL it* m2 ."I'm?? '"^rS* <tanoW ta 'o » **** band 

Willi the Marllnpa U>-nlxht. The u r Lliree, A " 



drawing-room head nothing but the. 
remains of the party, and a pair af 
long khaki log* stuck out from the. 
depth of a green-and-gold French 
olULtr. 

"Kill" exclaimed Dinah. She 
tried to readjust that protective 
Jaujillness. "or is it an illusion 
colored to look lute Kit? r thought 
you would ha^e gone with the others 
to the Marling..." 

For s minute Kit did not answer. 
Then he ■lowly drew himself out 
of the depllu of the elaborate chair. 
When he was at his full height 



friund of Kit's hod 
known the proprietor belore the 
war and now he was m^ing the 
man's fortune by Introducing a good 
slice of Lhe B.ELF to his "dump." 
Cheery young men, accompanied by 
girls, saluted Kit with pleasure. 

"Do you bring £li£abcth here?" 
Dinah said, suddenly 

Kit gave her a curious, pleading 
glance. 

"Are you golotf to tease ine about 
EUsabetn. too?" 



D 



IN AH dropped 



old amps— you've seen them?" He 
tried to laugh. 

"Dion you dont really want to 
marry her?" oskfd Dinah. 

Kit leaned forward, his faco very 
red, one eyebrow Iwh-ttruj, comically 
and pathetically at the same time. 

"Tills u where you really get your 
laugh. Dinah. You see, I don't 
know. If it had happenod before 
the war I might have been able to 
tell you Quite easily. As it la. all I 
can register la that I feel I'm being 
rushed, pushed, blown, whatever 
you Hie to coll ft. I feel as If I 
should be ashumed of myself. A 
man who can't make up his mind 
doesnt look like a man at alt Listen, 
Dinah, [ never thought I could 
hare got all this out You are a 
wonderful person to talk to. II you 
really don't feel like laughing, can 
you smile and be sorry for me?" 

"I eon. I ami Really, from my 
heart, sorry for you," cried Dinah. 
"Hollo, Kit, lad!" 
A brown hand crushed down on 



Dinah looked up at him curiously. hEr 10 the spaghetti winch ahe KJt ' J ' shoulder, and the bright eyes 



Bhe hod never realised Kit was so 
UklL 

"1 fell certain you had gone to 
the Marling," repeated Dinah, 

"No, I haven't,™ aald tCIl, shortly. 
Dinah realised that ahe had never 
heard shy gentle Kit snap like that 
before. There 



Sft&S TOSS ™i F«F 

' I ,^ ..r? ' i ,u *J cu WILU UIU l- r -t, ftnf l_ rr ...... Hnnt lauuh .t 



Bomr horrid little china parrots 
Which stood on the mantelpiece. 

"Sorry, Dinah." It came oot in a 
burst as If he pumped the words 
out of hirnaelf. "That sounded a 
bit rude, I expect. But— well. I'm 
— I've had n— I mean, of course, I 
ought lo have gone to the Mar- 
Jings. They didn't actually Invite 
me, but it sceuis they look it aa a 
rustler of course that I should go 
Mother expected me to." There 
Wall another brief pause. 



of a young airman ran over Dinah 
apnralsingly, 

■On the, wing to-night? Bpien- 
dldl So are Pnm and L but Jock 
and Hazel have Joined up with us, 
so why not all get together for a 
spin on the Boor? Have this one 
with me?" he Invited Dinah. 
After that Kit and Dinah danced, 
understand. If you .dan 1, laugh at c * tnc back to their table and then 



hod lnsistrd on ordering and which, 
she now realised, required a very 
steady hand to manipulate. Out 
Df the earner of her eye she oaw 
Kit push his gloss and splash his 
wine, 

"I'd like to tell you iwmethlng, 
Dinah. You're a very sweet 



me as heartily as you like, of 
course, I know It docs sound ridicu- 
lous. I'm horribly frightened of 
Elizabeth." 

He glanced nervously over nil 
shoulder. 

"Not Elisabeth herself, of course. 
But the way I'm supposed to feel 
about her. the way we are being 
punned at each other. Something 
seems to have happened. 1 suppose 
it's the effect of the war, but men 
and girls dant ser.m to he free 
iweiils tn their own affairs any 



'She said 

there wouldn't be any dinner forme „ 

out ari?f, i?^- y ™ SOmS lDU * rr D'ytm know. Dtnnh.lt sremi 

r>ica. to me jjmt ^jjju | )ufie force j, hung- 

"No. No, I'm not." stammered tag me at HUlabeth? i.nn- the plc- 

. The two young people tuies of the winds at the corners of 




SOME TIMf LATER... 


(3| ' 'Ma man) '• naTVBt Jjak 

it" Emu ltuojc in ,-,J ■■ 
tU raM Ptf n,r.*< /rJfrVJ 
mid l.>*dri*ii an: ] , Hi 

CXfUJ fu,i.[liai In ^ II 


n 



Seoldrd chifdicn af icaif Hois* 

Myx. O..M nt Nik, W,sti*/*ii'#. 
"I very iJI for monihn. My 
bc4d UiJiPfi Lurribly, in fact ml 
tfm« it jiHtlicd is thousb it 
wnuld Uiif.i. 1 W..I-. hj liijji' 
«mn(r thar ] wotiM scold (h« 
ifiiJJii'11 ,ir tlir J(.,t-.r mjuiW frL>m 
rhrm. rr^in thi- lim df w I .•■nrlij 
f t'd Fli lid ri liili dtit-K rrn* kuotJ, 1 * 




If you LWI run-dun n, tuavy, 
drrti-rapd, hrxdnchy — if you 
lire riuifv — (ftfeBftlf how 
<|uklilv rxLrj riniKT il i in 
liJfXJWAK will mrfit you 
wrll. BliK)MAK il 

i- ; to do yuu Ruod jri 7 
iia\v, or you may lirnvn your 
mofirry b-adcJ 



FOR NERVES, BRAIN AND 
THAT "DEPRESSED FEELING" 




Take Guaranteed BIDOMAK 



It t "/ 'i.- S.-.m, ..( CtrniUry 

HlP^OMAK pniridca itvn, rnilnianrir 
Md trw|t«r tat ih» l.'l'jtxi, ciaJiiiim fur 

hnaA <Jji*lo[i-fhJin Jh.l rnnltfj ItMlh, 

(■limiitiiiiHi tidd intia.mnw tnr 
And mbkIn. 



i •- ■ i - il fnr il* 
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i'tiii*4aJa.*i«iiti Willi ■ JitLlur nl rarclJrlfM 
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It mutt Jf\ fan Ifuli, khr if nil <aM 
)rna nnthtngf %/i nmryrhnrt. 



Far COUGHS, COLDS, -FLU— TAKE "MOUNTAIN" MIXTURE 



danced again But they were out of 
tune with the gay. noisy crowd. 
Dinah noticed a strained look ou 
Kit's fore and felt the ithTness of 
bis arm as they circled the floor. 

"Yuu aren't, by any clntnce, tired 
of this, are you?" Hhe. asked hi™ Ho 
Jumped at that. 

"If you are really not very keen 
we coold go back and finish toiklrur, 
CJiulnnt we? Mother and dad won't 
be home for a^es, Lhcy alwaya play 
bridge late at the Marlinga. Mick's 
al the hospital, I suppose. He may 

get back " 

"Or he may not f" exclaimed Dinah. 
That mention of Nick did some- 
thing else to the ev-julng Walking 
home with Kit she began to feel 
miserable ai;»in. Kit fumbled far 
her hand and put It lu the warm 
orook of his arm. 

They did not Mieak oil the way 
bock to Regent's crescent. 

"I expect we shall find sandwiches 
and drinka In tho drawing-room." 
Kit said. 

iJinah ;M»wdered her nose and 
went oTCr to put a record on the 
enormous radio-gramophone. 

"We mayn't have so very much 
time. Go on, Kit, tell me whatever 
you feel yuu can," she sain, half 
singing her words lo the lilt of the 
music. 

"Dlmih!" exclaimed Kit» "I'm a 
fooll An a&a, a perfect idiotl" He 
was alinnsE shouting, hht lists 
clcnrhed at his aides. 

"Kit, don't!" Dinali. startled, ran 
across the big mom. her eyes wide, 
both hands hold out to him. *TI 
you bully yonraclf Into believing all 
that, you will only feel stall more 
helpless. Let's try talking sense. Hit 
down and have a cigarette. I will, 
too." 

"Dinah I " 

She never knew how It happened. 
She was stretching out her hands to 
him and ho grabbed them roughly 
and pulled her to him. ahe stumbled, 
lost her balance and fell against his 
chest She was bold ti^ht fn JtU'a 
arms and" he was kissing her. 

The door behind them opeited. 

"Kit!" said his mother's voice 
•Dlnahl" 

Dinah twisted herself out of Kit's 
embrace but stood with hex hand on 
hla arm lo steady lirt'self. She faced 
her niothcr-in-law and Dr. Scott- 
rlunter who stood, bunking nilllly 
behind her shoulder. Dinah's hand 
dropped ns though a whip had 
kuhed It down when her mothcr-in- 
law began to spent 

"This Is rather a surprise, Dinah. 
For you, I Imagine. Tor Kit's par- 
ent*, certainly. I am sorry, but rm 
afraid I cannot pretend that I did 
nut see what you were doing. Kit, 
of all men. Your brother-in-law A 
young man, Junl engaged to be mar- 
ried fa nnother gfrL That, I con- 
fess. Is what strikes me first, al- 
though of course it la by no means 
the worst aspect of the case, r am 
thinking of Nick. Merely thinking 
et the moment. Dinah. 3 am not 
attempting to Judge you. I could 
not do It calmly," 

"It wouldn't matter whether you 
Judged me calmly or not. You 
couldn't do It fairly." 

"I only expect rudeocas from you, 
Dinah, and perhaps it would be as 
well if you realised at once that it 
will have no effect whatever." Mrs. 
Scott-Hunter drew her cloak round 



her and allowed herself for the fiftit 
time to glare openly at Dinah. 

"I have tried to make the best 
Of ■ bad Job, Possibly you 
will admit that I have be- 
haved fairly there. Prom the first 
I quite understood the type of girl 
you wure. but for Nick s sake I tried 
to believe I might be irustnken, and 
acted accordingly. It seems now 
thot I was rather unwise, that I was 
taking too much of a risk. 1 have 
sacrificed Kit — " 
At that, Kit hltemipted hotly. 
"Look here, mother, you art la Ik- 
ing nonaenBe. Sorry I know tills Is 
all my fault, I lost my head. I 
was feeluisr pretty low this evening 
and Dinah was extraordinarily nice 
to me and somehow— er— what hap- 
pened, happened. There's no more 
In It than the frothy sort of excite- 
ment that seems to have got us aD. " 
He swallowed convulsively and tried 
to steady his voice. "And there's 
one other thing I should like you 
to understand, mother. I am not 
engaged to Elisabeth." 
"My darling boy F" 
"Confound ft J- otrauted Kit xud- 
deniy, "Dont 'darling' me. I'm 
not engaged to Elisabeth. I havent 
asked her lo marry me, and rm not 
going tD. I have net lost my head 
Just because I'm a soldls-r. I wont 
stand any more of this, I tell you 
— let me alone f" 

"Yea, my dear. I really '.hint- it 
would be the best plan." 

No one hod noticed Dr. Scott- 
Hunter. Be hod been at the other 
side of the room, noiselessly remov- 
ing the record from the grnniouhane 
and replacing It in tile cabinet. They 
all started as if be had shouted at 
them, but It was Just his usual clear 
whlspur. He trotted bock from the 
gramophone and stopped Iwslde 
Dumb, where he stood, looking at 
his wife over the top of his spec- 
tacles. 

"I fancy Kit is quite right. Stat- 
ing his ease rather frankly, I grant 
you, but that doesnt alter IL These 
young people have their heads 
screwed on nil right, you know. 
Muriel. They may be caught tn a 
storm, but they'll find out how to 
weather It. I'm inclined lo think— 
now. my dear, you mustn't be an- 
noyed with me, I believe there is 
something In the idea — that It's 
really the older generation which 
la suffering from a touch af Marx- 
stroke. 



3. HE woml'b 'jf 
your age, Muriel, were girts in the 
last war, and may pcriian.% 
feel that they didn't get all the 
romance out of II Uint some other 
did." Dr. Scott-Hunter cleared his 
throat quite loudly. 

Tve seen uue or twu cases amonx 
my patient*. But it's the young- 
-')'.-'.■ who must be our first con- 
sideration Muriel, the boys and girls 
who are being asked to sacrifice 
everything-. They dnnt need any 
extra pressure put on them. All we 
eon do far (hem Is wish tliem luct 
and stand aside. I tell you they are 
uncommonly nertslble. Perhaps If 
we nod been . , J* 

Dr. Scott-Hunter snntohed out his 
hnridkerchlef and collapsed into It 
with a violent sneeae. When the 
snerae was over he straightened hta 
ahoulders and it seemed to the three 
People staring at him that he hud 
suddenly grown several inches toiler. 

"Kit's oil right. And as for 
Dinah, if I'd bveji asked to pick out 
a daughter-in-law I could not have 
chosen a better one. Let's be thank- 
ful. Muriel, for the girl we'vr got In 
the family, let's make the beat Of 
things for her. And lor Nick . . . 
By the by, I think I heard him come 
In a few minutes ago. He went 
straight upstairs. Now then which 
of us wants a drink?" 



As she went up to bed Dinah heard 
a door creak open on the landing 
below her. 

"Dinah?" called Dr. Scott-Hunter, 
only just audibly. 

She looked over the bannister Into 
the earnest, spectacled eyes hlmkurn? 
Up at her. II Ahe had not been post 
surprise Dinah would have been 
startled by a deep chuckle. 

"My dear," whispered her father- 
in-law. "say good night to Nldc for 
me, will you? And— er— one word of 
advice, Dinah. There's no need bo 
be too sensible," 

"Dad, dear!" 

A Uonr on the lautiiiig above 

opened. 

•Hi. Dinah, Is that you? You're 
criming up. aren't you?" It waa 
ruck's voice, anxious, faintly 
sheepish, impatient and, yes, plead- 
ing. 

"Coming tnia minute!" cried 
Dinah, and she flew up as tfcougb 
someone had Just fitted tier with a 
pojr of wings. 

{Copyright! 
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Radio spy thriller written 

hw a spy -hunter 



TOM CUHTIN, the author cr 
"Spy Exchange." »a.s 
secret agent for Lord North- 
cliffe. British Minister lot 
Propaganda during the Great 
War, and as he tells af hap- 
penings in Washington imme- 
diately before the entry of 
the United States into that 
struggle the story Is of par- 
ticular interest. 

The isboutrinR ul American 
munitions factories Is described. 



Written by a man who lived the life of s spy, the 
new radio feature "5py Exchange," which is heard over 
2GB every Monday to Thursday ot 1 p.m., is not only 
thrilling and intriguing, but of immediate interest. 

Ml oils with the espicnagc of German 
age Ms and the stepi takrn by the 
United Stale* Government to coun- 
UWt IL 

The scene of molt of the serisJ 
is Id the Cryptograph Bureau. 
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KIDNEY TROUBLE 



Laid me up for 6 months 




Quite 



»"' Now says he h 

different man 



Mr. H. H. suffered sharp suitibuiif 
Paeeih and tile continual ache in the 
tuck that arc Katuit'i warning of 
Kidney Trouble- He writes :— 

"/ war /aid "f> for six months 
and .u/fi it.* »mi(j n-i'fA iirfney 
and blnihtrr trouble. Recently my 
wife advised me to rry a bottle of 
De Witts Pitts, with the result that 
after the tint few dor.es ! began to 
get quick relief. Altogether I used 
only four Itottles and now I feel 
quire a different man, J trust ikie 
statement milt be the means of 
rttiex'ing thtue who /tat* gone 
through urhat I have." 




It yon have a general IcduiR ol wcak- 
ncaa, packar.be, paina in the aniAdei 
and joinca, these are tigni that your 
ktdneyn ore weak and clogged with 
LOiptintica- The poiwai they nhould 
rcmorc are reinaminp; m the %jwra 
and earning &U this paiii. 

De Witt'a Pjlla axe mride speciaUy 
for weak kidncya. In 2'_honni yon 



knovn its "Thfi Black Chanitwt 
la Waahugtoa. and to roMirc the 
authrnUclty of the material the col- 
laboration 01 Major Herbert Yard- 
Icy. Chief of America's spy-huntmrr 
department, was obtained. 

Jack Arthur, who played :he lend 
Id the American nrtiductkin, m>oin 
fills the role ot Brndley DrjKe, chief 
of the VS. Cryplograpli Bureau. 

With fifteen ywvm of Anwrienn 
experience be brings to tbe micro- 
phone a technique vbicli luu been 
developed to a unlnilr degree of sen- 
| tittve-new. Cnie of ni« bigneat 
Klanmente In Ameriea the com- 
pering of 'Ziett-'eld folueii of t!w 
Air." 

Frank Bradley plays the role ot 
Gils Kriimrr. secret ink r\jn-i; 
QuernlF Ashtoa is Jtoudana Cortes, 
the International .,py: Harvey Adams 
Is "Barker the Hunchhuck' . Ronald 
Morse, the sinister Stanlslaw DruLL 
Olherj in the l*sl include Lola Kelly. 
Howard Craven. Lou Vernon. Lyn- 
dnil BsrbouT. and Culm MrAUster. 

"3py Exchange'' U divide into fuur 
pets of episodes. "Secret Ink" cou- 
eei'Pf the discovery that there is a 
traitor in the Cryptograph nvpnr:- 
ment and that reerets are leaking 
«i Titer* lr. iiLo an exciung search 
(or a spy known as H.t», Other 
itorles ore "Block Chamber Cnll- 
lrg." "The Girl front aobo." itud 
"The Eagle's Claw.'' n flvc-episode 
story which Involves Drake in a 
desperate tinttle with an enemy 
agent who plans in wreck a ihip 
carrying dynamite. 



Dramatic Expiw»ve of 
the Filth Cnitnn,. 



II 



Sabotage . . . Espionage 
and Counter-Espionage 

Starring Brilliant American Star, JACK ARTHUR 



Hon, Tue*. Wed, TfanrH, 
1 



t risible proof of their etftrti venose 
z Witt's Pills clramfc the IticinrTS — 
they tone them up and sLreugThcii them, - 



Tha* your trouble la eiidtd and ^iu 
dimpprirs becntiic the r^uie luLa beed 
rcniovrxJ— Al tbe wcrj root 



DeWitfs^Pllls 

Sprdullr for RhuimatUm. Lumbrlltri. Sciatica, Toitii Pnini and K.dneir TrnuhW 
ObtainaW. ^.rrwh.r.. fnert ImcludinB S«l*. Tali. l.ltO. J/lj and «/- 
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JACK ARTHUR, had in "Spy 
Extbarigr." <. 



Peter B. Kyne'n 

"CAPPY RICKS 

(Starring l.OV VERS OX) 



II 




Will sail 

right into 

your heorts 

6.15 P- m - 
Weil. T hurs. 
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JLrfET Elsneth Grey 
cotne u>-ninhl. and he would u-ll 
her Unat ah* could end the bitter 
aurlerlnft of ah thou- years. She 
eould rnoae him whole; she could 
heal him — nod » heal ts to give 

bvtitta, 

Yes. lie would leave tho light 
burning until che sun rose— II she 
did not come before. By daylight 
he mulct tell her nothing; but If 
she came before then, he would 
make lull and complete confession. 

A mother -ronfessor and a heart- 
broken penitent. 

He wnuld icll her everything— but 
lie would say nothing about 
Miranda. 

A lew minutes later the door 
oi-Jeneid. and Elspcth Orey entered. 

"Nut aoleep yet!" oho uknl. with 
deep concern In her voice. "Haven't 
you slept at till?" 

"No. And I shan't aleep again 
ur.al rvt told you — everything," 

Elspeih drey drew it small chair 
up to Hie side of the bed and tank 
the hat hand outstretched to her. 
"Tell me." she siud. 

And Richard Neysloke told her 
everything, except about Minmda. 

"Well, I suppose he may u well 
go home now. ' laid Dr. Btortlord to 
the matron, "in moke my report 
to the chief, and I think hell agree 
that we've done all we can for htm. 
Be ought to set seller now. I think; 
let well if he has told you every- 
thing.- 

"Yea. If." replied Elspeth Grey. 
"I fancy there were reservation*." 

"Yes. and hr has not been extra- 
ordinarily helpful in the matter of 
his unconscious. X should not be 
surprised if there is still something 
there* 

"He aayf, he teela really better," 
mused KlspeUl Grey. "The usual 
Bense of Ircmenrlrjus rellel and re- 
lease. Cured or nut, 1 am sure you've 
done him a world of good." 

"You, you mean." smiled atort- 
ford. "He haii appointed you lus 
mother, and he'd like to . . ." 

"He'd like to get well aud art 
hnme," interrupted ELspoth Grey. 
"And I hope Uic chief will let lilm 
Ito, though I ahull be isorry," she 
added truthfully "I shall mix 
him." 

"Yea. About the moat InlCTestlng 
case we've had." said Stortford. 
though it was not entirely a* a 
ease that ElBpeth Qrey was Lblnk- 
tne of Richard Neystolte. 

"Pretty had break, t suppose, to 
affect him so seriously." continued 
the doctor.. 

"Yea." 

"Police business?" 

"Tea. He thinks so, anyway." 



Two Feet From II raven 

Continued from page 5 



SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS — 
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"Quite safe now. I suppose?" 
"Yea" 

"Aim you've promised not to talk 
about tt?" 
"Yes." 

"Eiijieclally not to tell me or the 

chlelV" 

"Yea." 

"Well. I'll tell you, and you need 
neither affirm nor contriuUci," 
sftllled iitortford. "He committed 
a murder Probably m a atate o[ 
violent fear, and found himself in 
that position which our Ill-denned 
and idlotla murder-law calls 
■Utility but Insane,' betause the 
victim— of the law that la tile mur- 
derer— is neither guilty nor Insane; 
not guilty vif wilful and premedi- 
tated murder, nor ta«nnc . . . 

"It was a man he murdered, and 
he did it crudely and clumsily— a 
uir-ssj biuiinexj, — and then put his 
loot in tt. Both fccL In the pool 
of blood, 1 mean: and left footprints 
behind him as he walked oway. 
That's clear enough from his dreamt 
and his mental mictions. Why. the 
oilier duy In our word-capping 
game, he trumped my 'poker' with 
skull.' and a week lat*r my 'blow' 
With 'head.' And lhat's not all. and 
it's not the worst port I'm not 
Certain, even aaw, whether he has 
managed to shove this said 'worst 
part' deep down into his uncon- 
scious: or whether tt still floats 
around and bobs up Into ihe dn>- 
llght. 

"The murder may have been, ana 
probattly was. entirely excusable— if 
not laudable. But he let some- 
body In, a woman, f think; and left 
her to hold the bqby. eo to apenk 
And -.hough he won't admit It, he 
wishes she were dead, and hopes she 
is. He airpnrls her funeral frequently 
hi his dreams. Knows who Is In the 
coffin, and won't say; hopes the 
corpse won't either . , 

"Yes, he's a murderer nil right, 
and Behaved very badly about it 
Treated somebody worse than he 
did the victim," and Dr. Sioi'tforii 
Baaed triumphantly nnd inquiringly 
at Euspelh Orey, 

"Jusi fancy." she said, non-coin- 
niittally. 

3U>rtftinl utl«ml the short sharp 
bark whlth was hts form of laughler 
and which generally signified thai 
he was not amused. 

"Yes. and fact, too," he said. "A 
murderer and it responsibility - 
dodger; and still one of Hie very 
nicest chaps you'd meet In > life- 
time. Probably lived an absolutely 
hlameleKs life before and after- 
model liu&bahd. model father, model 
friend, model vicar. Let us hope be 
doesn't fall inw the clutches ol our 
delightful criminal law and punish- 
ment. syAlem." he added. "Fur they'd 
certainly hang him. 

"And If I went into the witness- 
box and told them that he was 
pmhnbly less of a mnrdt'rer II-jelo I 
am. prosecuting and defending 
counsel, the Jury, and the Judge 
himself — tfwy'rl want UJ shove me In 
the dork with him . , . well! Well! 
. . . trood work, SisteT." 

After a lone and tatheT har- 
rowing interview with Dr. Fteld- 
wlcke, In which he received tlit- finest 
of good advice, some painful 
admonitiooK. and a definite acrusa- 
ttba of disingenuousneas. Richard 
Neystoke was Inld that he might as 
well return home: and that. If he 
dltl as Tiu> doctor advised, he would 
m-obably find himself In very much 
better health— for a time, at any 
rate. 

And was he cured7 he aaked. 

No, definitely not; and the fault 
was largely. If not entirely, tils own. 
Pew people could speak more plalnlv 
and to tho point than Dr. Fieid'- 
wicke. 



Kidney Trouble Causes 

Backache, Getting Up Nights 



It Vllu'f* f.-ili,,. QUt OftWaTtfl, rj ( M, Up 
Nlartiln, ur ■ulfer fitim Hiwtinnn. Nnrvouu 
Dm*,. li*'J».*e'ii.-. Lou I'wrw, Strollmi Anklna 
AiKnuEuitifLrii, lluriiui>{ Urooi* 
Aflbliij*. or Lcm» nl KnnrKj wJ feat old 
lWurr> yimr iimo. Ktttnay Trtlublt* m Uio 
true uqsjjo 

WrofVit f(Mnl» iui4 rinnlc*. worry, colita 
W QVBTW.lf k I Hi ay nrrjdU* an ff»CM«» <jj avitU 
aUkJ pUkoa • hAavy •train QO your kjiliMvVai 
#o li. »: Uioy poorly ruirJ iummI 

b*>f to pm|Hrrly ttyimnh your Uloon muI 

aaUCItmil lintalltl lUtd "f.-nr.'V 

Help Kidneys Doctors' Way 

blmiiy iluaTlttn littvn rli»rruv at od by 
•MOtifio dininiki UimU aoil id atobutiJ prru 
•lo* LtiaU ft .pjafik iuhI aitra way to help ihn 
kUoayat olaiui out Ozi.'M* pOiJHtiui ixfi 1 1 rvrkr{ai 

Ji #lial ft aWWJjUU^aoil/ firn,laUmi |>rUeK r j-l|F- 



tawi <tnli*t| ■ H'.iiiitsi, nnil 

bmiiirtxla u! Doe-ion' woreU [irrirn Uii*. 

No Benefit-No Pay 

11m von? tini liome al i-ytltrx itun* K^IlK 
W> work Kr>lpinff yx>\if KUlimym nrmnv* 
nx«M* nc'fi*. O'.i- -kly. Una nmkr.«. 
lilti nr» w tkfinin And no cortAin '«/*■ tlvw 
inttk'nrN Ltul > - wilJ MwUfy Von com- 
[<l ■!-■ . tlwy Mill yiwi io try M urul'-r .\ 
monrty hank ^uarnnuxi. You b* Ukr jud|(9. 
IT ucit nntimly MtU*(iwJ ]intt rwUirn t» 
ftlnpty prv3aCaH|;n mud $ol your ihoeiov Itwle, 
Vyutn oamU litli* nl rtwmuiU *nt'. •luraa 
runt r.Jw uiotiay btutk friwauiUw {M-otoutM 
jn>U. Nuw it* 3 ■ I.- Id, 4. f. * 

for 
K I D H I V S 

IhK.ijsiirusi.n.u! CHCUMATI5M 



Cyst ex,, 



Riclurd Nrystdkc'a Interview with 
Klspelh Orey that night was also 
long and most painful, being one of 
lb" most poignant hours of a life 
already too full of them 

The but thing lte said, as she 
Anally wltlldrew her hands from hts 
and turned to depart, was. "I must 
see you again _ . , I shall come 
back . . I must . . ." 

As ohc opened the door, Eispeth 
Qtwj r.iimed and gawd wtih a Jonir. 
level look. 

"Don'tl" she saltl. •'You must 
not! I beg and pray thai you will 
never . . ." and hurriedly she 
closed the door lest her atrength 
should fall and she should break. 
<lo»'ti and tum hack. 

In the morning Rlr.liard Ney- 
utoke's fnend, Deuzil Marindin 
arrived to Uikc him home In bis 
car. 

On arrival at the vicarage, the 
Reverend Richard Neystoke realised 
how much he loved hU home, his 
dnuiihter, and hti Jacinths 

"Thank heaven to be back with 
yon," he murmured fervently, taking 
her In his unna. 

Jarlnthu also realised that some- 
thing more than his homecoming 




CONDOR'S ultra lrmimnt httlt 
pillbox Jam in black iilk pfl.r- 
ihurn ribbon with a vivid trim- 
ming of ,' M >fe;.V fuchsia ris/urcj 
Ut'ofers. 



mode Richard so unusually aflec- 
tiona;e and demonstrative. JM 
ffiunps will, on such ocoosinus. slie 
decided that he had met someone 
very nice at the nurslnjj home, and 
prlvaiely wondered whether It 
would be a fellow-paUent or a 
member of the atari. 

Probably the latler. as women so- 
journing tn nursing liomea for the 
mentally disturbed were not. she 
Imagined, apt to tic of the disturb- 
ing kind. 

Would It have been his nurse? 

"What sort of a nurse riid you 
have, dearT" she aifcrd 

"Oh, such a nice girl — Nurse 
WcsU'll Charming, and .so friendly 
and helpful. I shall miss her fright- 
fully." 

"And Lho sister?" 

"Oh . . . very competent. BIs- 
terfch. you know." So It waa the 
sister. 

Jflelntho was glad that Richard 
had not brought her a preoent, or 
«he would liave been really con- 
cerned — for hinv of course. 

She did so liate him to be hurt: 
and a woman Uke time might very 
will hurt him. she would not 
understand him as well as his 
Jttcinihii, 

"Prior fiicilATd," aUp titghftd. 

Of course hp would never, nftver 
do Bknytriinj nsh N(,Uilr,e tiiut 
would cause him to fat-frit the np- 
pruval and reopccl or UIa ctmffxr- 
Rution— not to mention those of liia 
*lf# He u'auld never run oil wJLh 
ponwontf elae. however Ijort-d ho 
illicit br But In inaklng a t'ma 
8nd (liiftl rcnunrltiikoti he'd cor- 
tnlnly jalTrr. ovei. tt the wamtti 
wen* tvpr so earefuj nnd wUa »nd 
if nrlc 

Poor. de»r Rlchflrd 

But tf Hii-hnrc. ta\md lho dear 
nW hwme Jilat tht? auriie. and the 
(tear old Jftcitith& Juat the ..\>.w. 
mtd tht dear y.inner Rfsemarj- jii«t 
Lho suite, and the dear old pariah 
nnd iiLs dear old frlcndA quite un- 
ehAnvtd, he uoilcJ-d n rvmiirlutitc 
diHerflnw in tht tmy whom hi.. 



rrieadj, we« wont to bildrCaU H 

lUer. 

h"vi';-]iMy Roftemiiry had rakeu 
him in hiuid, and to home |juj- 
POK. He wi a _ different tzrveiture.. 
Fur leju hanfi-dog. lurttvt, and re- 
oeaUu]; fur more cheerful. ..njiI- 
lng. and friendly. Apparently ba 
hjid Ifliral to laugli. too. 

AccorclUi(f to Jacinths, Rosemary 
vsls. Lhe cause of the rhanst Sha 
had. trRnM>d tum Just us &ho did 
a strmy, mang/ dog, a homelcea, 
htingry pat. ot a brokcc-wlnard 
young rook, puch u she h&d found 
in th* spinney, 

Itler was n jtrariiri'r. *nd idle 
hnd uikeri him In— tnto her orbit.. 
IriU'rust. life, and cnpaEilous young 
heart. 

HavlnR made him htrr willing 
nnd ohedieni alftve. by treaLlnR him 
tm ii fellow- to ugh. ahe had nut only 
KLki::i hhn Aching, and taught him 
rtujnp ciicketv bnt she had, upon 
occasion, hjifio tilni abandon his doar- 
utep and Join her at scrjool-room tea. 

To this Itler had raised no objec- 
tion whatsoever. On the contrary. 
And he hnd endeavored ft* far as In 
hhn Lay to comport hlni&ll In Mentiy 
jiju;i;ht mid wltli inofferisivp man- 
ners. Thi£ tie did mare readily and 
auecessfully because Rosemwy never 
rehnlced or corrected him. 

She never bade him -v '^pro* 
perlj,"' nor refrain from lifklng his 
flnpera <" 'Ow viae clean them? On 
Lhe bhnkin r tablecloth? Or wash 
them in the tea^np?"): never bade 
htm not to fill his mouth too full 
'"tJw could yer, eo long as ycr 
eould 'old It?"): nor requested hhn 
'm desist, rrum tEtl^hi^ with hts 
mouth full ("IT yer could talk, It 
wasn't lull, wo* tt?*'... 

When he unfortunately dropped 
a fipot of jam upon the cloth And 
virry neatly and Aimrt^afully re- 
niaved it with tljr Up of hts tongne 
Mie made no comnKnt: and Itler 
wae urateEul. 

He v . hif erA.Utude by en- 
deavoring lo imIUte Rodenuiry'A 
ttible-mhctners — not that these 
were fDnaaatlcuily elegant — and 
to acquit himfielf ctredltably in all 
his doing? In thia dhTiailt busi- 
ness of EL^irualatiaii. 

And firaduaily. under the influ- 
ence of precept, example, and 
yearning to please. I tier thd faith- 
ftilly study the arts ot grnclaLis liv- 
ing, to the lmpro vfmen t and ease- 
ment of hli waya, manners, and 
cdftt-atnA. 

To the shim-bred and W-lzened 
boy aomeUnng was happening, 
something Umt happens even to 
other boys who are not jJum-brod 
liar wizened, and who an? more 
accuGtnmcd to meeting delightful. 
long-Ictfgcd coltiah pu-ls: to hoy. 
leiH acciLtlomed to regarding such 
girl* ax AomctlUng wonderful — if 
not superhuman and appart'iitly 
atraight from that curloun hinter- 
land of reality known to tie more 
vtlculate on; fairyland. 

So Itler was beunming to revlfe his 
opinion as to the demerit* of the 
runil life. He had found a new 
and a great inte re^t This was 
provided by the payings and 
dolnjfs. nnd thi? extremely lovable 
and attractive person and p*raon- 
ality of Koaeiiiary Heyfifoko, newly 
returned home from a visit to her 
grandparents. 

Rouemary, at the ape of four- 
teen, waa fond of annua h: fond 
of novelty and noveltleA; free Irom 
conventional Inrdbltlona: frank, 
foarlritis, and ever scelting a new 
thing. 

To her Itler wnn a strange ani- 
mal: deftmicly a novelty; eertflinly 
a new "thing"; and obvjouoly full 
of pwflibiUtlK 



H G cuuld spit to a 
rfmnrfisile distance and in a most 
curiously effortless manner - BO 
splutter alwut It arlwirs. r: Just a 
neat, quiet, and accurate cjwtlan. 

He could also whistle m a variety 
Of mast attractive ways; plai-lng 
his curvnia thumb and Index lin- 
ear In his mouth, he could whist It 
shrill as the curlew on the hill, 
producing* an ear-nlerclng sound 
that an LijibtUhd steam-elltcinc miRhl, 
envy. Also, placing f.hr tip af hli 
tongue affolnat Lha roof of bus 
mouth, he could utter moat rharm- 
Inu nofes, a sort of whistlin'S reci- 
tative 

He oould Imitate /.flng-blrds, too, 
whmh was curious, Iruumiudi as un- 
til coming to Little Puddtue the 
only birds that to his knowledge 
be had ever seen were sparrows 
and an occasional pigeon — neither 
fclnd notable for sweet variety of 
song. Wow he Imitated, dtftthuruish- 
ahly, a thrush and a blackbird, and 
was practising to emulate the 
nigh ungate. 

'Turain' into a purlsiiLu' canary, 
ain't If he would say to Rose- 
mary. 

"Yes. Just like a blinkin' canary.* 
Rosemary would agree. 

Then, too, he had wonderful tales 
to tell of life In the great wicked 
eltf. Tales that to tile country 
mouse were bizarre, absorbingly In. 
tercsting, and almost incredible. 

Just fancy being free to coma 
and so ts one would I Free to stay 
out until midnluht, or not lo go 
home until morning; free to go 
with one's chose-n friend:, and camp 
out In an empty house, cooking 
snaditsrs on a poeket-knife over a 
pas Jet, or a pigeon over a Ore 
lighted m a bath; to hold high 
revelry and reas-ttng on ttie pro- 
coeds of raids, free to conduct 
guerrilla warfare with policemen 
and with other robber bands. 

Added to this, he undoubtedly 
knew wonderful words, ciclamatliiiis, 
locutions, of the most remurksbte 
and satisfying kind, dolly! Fancy 
lrUlru; somr of them off In the 
hearing Df Misa SLruLLfira. Qlva 
Iwr a Tree pernL 

And he could climb like a cat, 
rqn like a hare, jump like a flea, 
and n-'l, like a fiend. She'd seen 
him have two fights. Lovely! 

But there was one thing h* 
couldn't do. and that she could do 
pretty well. He couldn't ride. Sho 
wag teaching him. and puiting him 
through It, too. Borrbnck and 
snaffle; stripped saddle and snaffle; 
slripped saddle, no reins, and arms 
tftldcd: the same with Jumps; and 
then — proper riding, 

Perhaps, when Daddy came back, 
held let her keep lUer as her own 
private irroom. He nould keep be- 
hind until they'd out well away, 
and he eould ride her second horao 
when she hunted. 

Meanwhile, liovh-aj Itler meant 
something to do— and someone to 
do It with — tn stuffy little Pud- 
illng. 

She had had serious though!* of 
louring tho Black 'And Gang at 
Itler's Invitation, and accompanying 
Ltieni on rerrannak'sonee, scouting or 
even foraging orpcdlUmM on rea- 
sonably distant towns and village*. 
But haying seen his lieutenants, 
Messrs Gob and Chimp, she some- 
how felt that, even In her old.at 
and dirtiest Jersey and Jodhpurs, 
she might be ton conspicuous a 
mrmber of the (janrt. 

And this Inevitably led to trouble 
for IMor. As has happened before 
In the hisUiry. both or leaders and 
or ordinary men. the intrusion of 
women was the beginning of wis- 
dom —and trouble. 

To be continued 



NO MATTER WHAT ELSE HAS FAILED, YOU CAN 

End Your CATARRH 

Bronchitis. Bronchia' A^thitia. Antrum And Sinus Trouble 



MtjIKUaTh It I A tUi lalllUatr Uarerl- 

•ary, tin. lu.i nils ■rill ■alter lh* 
misery. unulriiHantiieH and lit 
nru of tiala rra, Hawk t nK 
"lUBlilriK, Npt*- 
' I Off — anLftlLiiir, 

- I<iwlnt Jtieex- 
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»Ltft]|ty tlaiLruy- 
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Mid doe* not K*t bntUr without 




UJ «uc!i B U-r>uim*rn at ul tr»nL* 

Calarrn aurcoBuf ulty l>y aUauklir* 

SHOD if^rm Rfparaltiljr. 

1 nturrh Kflrnia art* dftNLroyad and 

rutnmrttf. and lmmunlly la tuilll 

up «u thai thn «> iup(oro- .lu nut 

rtixurn. 

-;U'ft -vfnl.— , ,■ - r ;>; In 

nar. Took L**tiftw trkjatui^nL 
ItenrlUK i attar ■■■■■■> 

liulllB.' * , , Catarrh for many 
)7 M. Lar-Kim c Ir 11 rod It Up. 
M»a*T fufllliih- illaai>poA.rn(] Mark 
. a ' I "P ro *P r «ont In jfeiiDru 
lioal Lh." LtNTIGEN -J* f QT 
ralarrh In Bold and rornniTno rules it 
r;y nil <Ur..u B i-. A jta y< JU i rhrniii 
Tur driLAllM | o -liny. 
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LltulLnJ ltll-174 Oaliereaitti fllciv ( Hjiliwj 
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APPETISING ARRAY d bu- 
cttJfn. livtitioux on -J nuiriUvut. 
See recipn. 

fipud lemon cockles 

Two ounces riutir- 1. Zat, \ut*r t Sail 
■wnflovr, Zoz plain Hour, i triAjxnm 
baking puwdcr, 1 imall *ti, % lea 
vpuan lemnn Hud. lemon fh< L ^s.e. 
Icing augur. 

Cream butter and sugar and 
lemon rind well, add beaten egg 
and fold In aiftcd flour, cornflour, 
and i?;iJclij|i powder, adding an extra 
dessertspoon of flour If rieeesGary 
Pipe in small rosette* on a greased 
tray and bake In moderately hoi 
oven (350 deff, p > for 10 to 13 
ml mm?* Leave on tin until cold. 
Join together with lemon cheeae 
and dusf. lightly with Icing sugar. 

COCONUT PKAUNF. WHIRLS 

Tw u u imcr* bu tier, 2on , castor 
sugar. 1 egg-yolk, 1 EablraUouii 
sherry. 3aa plain Bo-iit 1 teaspoon 
baking pnwder h loi_ ^mOour, 2 or 3 
drops almond essence, 1 ubteffpacm 
hnely-destetaled coconut, tew whole 
almonds and [tlrnnp raisin*. 

Cream butter and &ugor wall. Add 
e^B-yolk and sherry a»n thru cmo- 
nut and carefully meaaured almond 
essence Fold in sifted (lour, bak- 
ing powder, and cornflour. Pipe 
into small swirls on a greased n-uv 
Loppinjf same with blanched almumU 
and others with raisins. Cook unit! 
critrp and lightly bruwJWd, about 10 
minutes, In a moderate oven 1350 
deg. ?.i 

RAISIN ORANGE DROPS 
TWO dtttirKit ftutlrr. 2tiL sugar, I 
Lcaapftun grated nranar rind, 1 rgg. 
2 oil rabiUU. 4 or. arlf-rairiing flour, 
puich of frinnamun. 

Cream batter and sufrar and ornngr; 
rind. Add boa tun rag and then 
sifted flour and cinnamon Cook In 
Icmapoonfiila on a grra.-ftd tray Hi a 
moderate oven CnsdCE- K.) for 10 
minutes. Nate: Two lablrupoottt of 
orange marmalade may be added 
lusted of the orange rind 



• The good housewife sees thot the 
biscuit-barrel is never empty. Any doy 
ond every day it must supply frequent 
demands , . . milk and □ biscuit, teo and 
a biscuit, an iced drink ond a biscuit 



By MARY FORBES 



Mr.kl, 



OTJR suggestions Uus 
week will help you to 
keep the biscuit-barrel 
full of dele eta ale 

They are suitable for c liter tuiuing 
tlit unexpected gurr-st, and for chil- 
dren^ lunch 'box?.-. tiicy provide t.Lit'. 
right kind or nibble lor Unit periodic 
cup of nnd they are acceptable 
donations Tor your next Red Grass 
party. 

KM' VANILLA WAFERS 
Twp ounce* butter. Zux. ra&lur 
HUfiAr, 1 egg yulk, lox. plain ilonr, 
i traspuon baking pqwdrr, ran ilia 
essence, Icing (Butt lemon or butler] . 
finmlfihra. 

Cream butter and atujar well, beat 
tn egg-yolk and atfr In slfLcd flour 
mid baking powder Knead lightly 
and roll thinly on a lightly- floured 
board. Cut into rutin di, rings or 
finger- lengths and place on erased 
tray. Coo J: In a moderate oven 
£375 deR. F I until crisp and lightly 
browned ( 7 to 10 minute) Cooi on 
tray 



Marrncntn; Sandwich pair*. oT 
v.i in ... rounds friUi muck armiK< - 
flflvared cream and ptpe ti petciliec 
flower on top, placing cherry or 
^mci'd nrajifii? nnd in centre 

Mans rrrami Siindwirh pulii. u! 

vuillla rountlfi wilh altnond-Aavored 
mock iTPiirii LbjhUy spread crvam 
on top and sprinkle with coconut 
delicately colored green 

Ddm 1 1 1 < is - i ranlllu 

wAlt-f:.- with chocolvh! (if white icing 
and Ice top*. Decorate choculAtr 
Wllh white piphtM and WhlU? with 
chocolate piping. 

UATMi-lAl. MT TOOKIFS 
i^u.iM'-r piiiind ■»( butlrr, J cup 
brown sugar, I egg. It caps rolled 
aala, 1 cup ruugMy- chopped •:■ ■ 
nul.v 1 r.up '.r'li -ruiiins; Hour, van- 
illa IHMTlPr 

M'-i' buLter. flAU; tn Aiigar, and adc 
beaten ess. km.- in oatA, peanut 
and lastly fold in sifM-d flour and 
esf^nor. Fluce in teaspoon heapa cjr, 
a irrcased oven -tray and hake in u 
modera.tr oven i375do«. P i for 10 to 
ib minutes. 



APPLES 




GOODBYE INDIGESTION 

liullge&ition caused by rutht'd eating, errors in diet, 
md simitar causes is extraordinarily common and nftcn 
vanialics fctr good if the diet is changed tr> include 
sufficient apple, fiat ihc apples boss- you like, emitted 
or rnsv, and discover hy ekpeeiencc n li.it quantity von 
need to give you full phyiiial vitality again. They're 
n orth the money , . , If this fails to rid you of 
indigestion, the cause may he deep-seated and yott had 
best sec your doctor. 
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First prize for parsley honey 



JF you have a recipe 
which Is your special 
favorite, why not enter 
It in our weekly best recipe 
competition? You amy be 
one of the lucky prize-win- 
ners. 

All you have la do to enter thin 
nomiKUUon Ui write nut tile nxipc 
clearly. attach name and address. 

nrJlil t<j this oHlCt 

Pur the bat entry received * 
urtze ol CI is Hwarded, and immola- 
tion prlsen ol 2/6 !or every othcr 
fceipe published. 

PARS IKY HONET 

Mil,-, preserve Is delicious with 
bread and butter ur u ill acrom- 
panimetit to cald meat. It is good 
lor invalids, especially those with 
nervous complaints. 

Wti.sll well some young fresh, 
parsley, and ail preserving pan 



• This week the recipes sent in by our 
readers are so tempting and different 
thot everyone will want to try them. 
These delicious dishes are guaranteed to 
whet the most jaded summer appetites. 



nearly to top with leaves. Add 
Miffictent water to Just cover, brlnii 
to boil, and alnuner gently for half 
an hour. Add juice or a lemon for 
each pint or water used, also washed 
lemon rinds, and leave to cool. 

Strain through a Jelly bag pre- 
viously dipped In botlina water. 
Measure, and to earii pint of Julee 
allow lib. ol ^urut. Etc turn to 
prcservUm pan. boil until tt seta when 
tested i about IS to 30 minutest, and 
pour into glass jars, 

Those who do not cure for the 
taste ol parsley will rind mint honey 



equally delectable Less mint if 
required than parsley. 

First Prist or £1 to Miss G. Smyth, 
Hn 1. Bairnsdale, Vic. 

CAULIFLOWER FONDUE 
itnr , .tilhll'.urr £(r£. huttrr. Lot. 

Hour, 4 (.".I milk, ! tablespoons 
grain] cheese, 3 ec(a> seasoning and 
breadcrumbs. 

Cook caulifiowiT ami bTejik into 
spriga. Put butter and fkntr in a 
put, add milt, heated up. and alir 
briskly over Are UU boiling Add 
a good hail ol chec se, and seasoning 
to taste Beat In egg-yolks, then I 




YOU CAN TAKE IT mOM Mfi. TWEKES ^\ 
WTHIWATMAIWWS CORNEA." THAT tS M 
NEARLY AS OOOO AS KEL LOCO'S COM A-l 
FLAKES FOR SR£AKJ=A5r.TW£V)t£ W£>r f 
ONLY PEUCIOU5. BUT THEYkt \ 

7We RtCH&ST iN VALV& AS WELtJy 



] i.irn ,« ,- >!arti»\ < Drnrt" 

H&MJ i VW. JWL, 2GZ, 
iKA. JJfO, ILM, <!TM. 216. 
Vfc.; IDJVLK. »BO, »J1A, iSK. 
I?*. <?!*■: iBK-AK-l*. <TO, 
4i;\. HBO, W.A , elK »» 
5.A.: *AD*MLM»I-5E. Tut.; 
>BU. 7KT. 7 LA, 




Krllogg'* Corn I ! ■».-, givt you 
ruck th* full vdlue fpr your money 

in uujJiiy. Yt»! Kw-lloxft' 1 Com 
I ■ I altei arc ftOT aol y morr ■»■■ I irioits 
than jnyihuiij else, butt they Jrr jlw 
rich** in mcrgy value. Thry art- 
made from the hifhtfst quality white 
AmlralUn t'om, mvd ni> other gram 
ciin i tin* h rhr energy ralur jn« vu.lt> «J 
by corn. Givt your whole family 
crnp, n-unchy, delii-iou* KstJ/ukjc'* 
Lorn i l.tL i i *v*ry inotnin^ 

Always say 
KELLOGG S before you 
say Corn Flakes! 




ANN RUTIIE11FORH tMGHi has no rnupicm?* itbottt wearing the 
most deticatu and flimsiest blouses far active imtrtswear. 

ifes. irta si 



perspiration itntns, *at/s Mia Precious Minules 
lemon juice before washijui m tht 



To remove 
site, stmplji apptie* 



stllTIy-vlilppeFd whitw n Hghxly an 
[HiEslble. Put b layiir of tiiis in 
boLLom or » tnitterMl pltnliiili or 
fiOUtrit? dish, then a \nyor ol cnttll- 
rirjwer, Repeat hs n^ulretl, finis h- 
ing witii a layer of souffle mixture. 
Sprinkle with bn)wn«d breadcrumbs 
mixfrd with rest or cheese, ndd a few 
rjah* of butler and bake far 30 
minutes or half nn hour in a really 
hot oven Sprinkle wllh chopped 
pai*sJey. 

CoiUOlaUflii Prtir of X/d l> Mrs. 
K. K. Reews, 5 Otford jW, Unlej, 

MOCK GINGER 

Pour 1 guliun cold miter over tlb. 
limff. let stand till cjeor. Lhnn fitroiti 
through rnusJIn Cut 131b, melon HiLu 
tvo-lnch iquarc5, pour on I'm'*- 
water and let Aland overnight, drain, 
und ptll into pan with 2 qunrts fresh 
water. 121b. nugar, lib. rock [ringer, 
which has bnfn well bruised mid 
tird In a btur. loz. tartaric *ctd Ball 
for & hours, adding 1 cup tif boiling 
water each hour, unteiu melon la a 
wftlery one. 

The melon UAird u just urdinary 
ptemclon, and a good firm one is 
preferable. 

CoiLffllatlnn Pritr of ZfG to 
Miss Josrpbine Goydor, Kivvr 
View. Boyup Rrnuk, W-A- 

CONTCfENTAuL CABBAGE 

Three cups cooked cabbage, 3 
tablcsprxfiB chopped onion. 3 table- 
r-poons chopped green pepper. 3 
tjihlpspoonj! butter, 2 cupa tomato 
pulp. 1 leaapoon HtH, 1 cup griited 
cheese, bre^tnrmba, 

Anraiige cabba^ in a buttered 
dish. Fry oniorifi and green peppers 
In butter until a golden brown Add 
tomatoes and soafconinifs, and cook 
until well blended. 

Pour t>ver cabbage. ^prinkJe bread- 
crumbs and grated cheese over top, 
and bake In a moderate nvrn til] 
heated through. 

Consolation Priie of 2/6 ti» Mrs. 
1 Matthews, Alberton, Tai. 

SAVORY BANANAS 

Peel bananas arid cut in halves 
lengthwise. Dip in beaten egg to 
which salt and a sprinkle of curry 
powder has been added. Roll in fine 
brcadcruoibs. Pry Ui buLter over 
gentle heat for about five minutes. 
This ts excellent .-srrved with bacon 
or sausages 

Consolation Prize ot : to Mrs. 
Robert Grant, Wllhm. Mirrduh. 
Vic 

TOMATO SALAD SNACKK 

Pour mtdiurA'SlJScd tomatoes, i 
cttp chopped celery, 2 hard-boiled 
rgga (chopped., cayenne, 1 small 
rucumber, Irttuce, t cup minced 
ham, 2 riessertspaoii* chopped onion, 
i . n 1 1 mayemnabje. 

Plutigi: mmntocs into boiling wuter 
for one minute Remove afcin. cut 



Miss Precious 
Minutes says: 



J^tlB a warm oandlr over the labcbj 
»n your holiday, lUKtnige after 
Uic wrttini? Is dry. This will make 
them waterproof. 

IJEAT an egg-whltc to a stlDT trnth 
und whip with the Juice al a 
lemon, A teaspomi talten eyerj hnur 
will relieve hoarseness arm cough- 
ing. 

JfOR breakiart. tffllit Irestl or tlale 
crumpetiS, butter them, lay a 
bacon rasher on cncri und add one 
or two fried or punched eggs Serve 
with a garnish of naraley For 
dej*ert, dip cmmiwtj in milk, fry tn 
butter, pour golden syrup or treacle 
over them arid serve with whijnicd 
cream. 

J^PONOE n black silk umhrelln with 
well-swrctenrd atrom: Ml The 
tea restores the cDlor of the fabric 
and ths simar stiffens It 

'po take ruat-inarks out ot Uram. 

squeeze a few drops of lemon 
Juice an the ispot. then rub with 
table-salt and place In itronji mui- 
llght. Repeal ;f mark Is stubborn 

'pO vary the flavor ol tlv hrealtlairt 
toast mix two (*bl*:-suoni»& of 
cinnamon *ilh half cup of honey 
and spread on toaai after butterlng- 



tomaKws alinwi through to torm 
petals. t"lace each un a lettuce 
cup. Peel cucumber and score 
lengthwise with a tort Cut Into 
slices Insert a cucumber slice 
between petals, and HJ1 centr- with 
u mixture of rcmainlne Unjredlenta 
t'onsolation Triie of 2/6 u Mb, 
Marlr Ijjby. 1 Mjidlr Harbor Rd 
LlndfleliL N.S.W. 

nti NET TAPIOCA 

Take I pint milk, 8 cess, S table- 
spoons hanry, Siw. sgllanan. t labte- 
>pDoru, tapioca, t jIU thin cream. 

Put milk into saucepan and bruu: 
to bolt. Sprinkle In tapioca and 
simmer for 30 minute*. Remote 
irom stove and allow to cool H mtlc 

Beat yolki ot eggs and stir Into 
tapioca. Return to stove and con- 
t&MM stirrine unUl mixture Uiickeni. 
Add honey and lultauas., and mm 
Into large baain When coo) Mir m 
cream, whip whites of egg-i until 
stiff and fold Into mixture Divide 
into individual glasses and decorate 
with a IrKih raspbcriy or clace 
cherry, and strips of angelica. 

Cansolatlan Prlw „f t/ G t„ !»)„. 
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• In a general sort of way, a woman 
wants to be beautiful all the time, But an 
her wedding day she simply must be 
lovely. Everyone sJares 50 hard at a bride. 



J F you're going W be 
a bride this spring, 
then you ought to set, 
about -■ rooming yuurseli for 
this appearance with real 
thought. Set up a little pro- 
gramme of things to he done 
beforp the Big Day. just as you 
do in scheduling your shop- 
ping and your round of parties. 

Third we*;k brTorv the occasion 
make an appointment for your per- 
manent whtp. Even the most ex- 
pert and successful permanent 
doesn't look its beat Immediately 
alter it la dona. The waves are too 
precisely sculptured The ruieleta 
overnc your cheeks in much too 
hard an outline. Huh" is loveliest 
when It la soil, when the rinKlutu are 
leathery, the waves ever AO slightly 
sketchy. 

And Lf, by mischance, your per- 
manent, wave tunu out to be ton 
fuvay or crisp or kinky, salvation 
will atlll be possible If you have two 
or three weeks in which to give IE 
the repeated oil shampoos and oint- 
ment scalp-rut* thai, will restore Its 
aoitue&s. 

Sccond week before, begin a sys- 
tematic scrina ol hcnir facial treat- 
mentA. Of court* you should wash 
and cream and loUon «id pat and 
pamper and smack your lace with- 
out fall all the time. Every day for 
two week5 before 
your suir perfor- 
mance give ton 
minutes of *yrll*Pi- 
atlr. care to your 
•kin. 

Don't beff off, Ululating you're toD 
rushed with parltr-v When you rash, 
your skin -.ufleri from fatigue, ner- 
vous tension, and fantastic party 
foods More than ever, after dayi 
of shopping and going places, your 
face needs careful soap-and-water 
washing at nUtllt. to clean and in- 

ITBtl It 

li needs patting and pampering 
with creams to umwtii away from 
your cheeks the ttry tertian and 
5caiy patches that come from beliu? 
Ured and on edge and overfed It 
needs lotion* and mdli that itlmu- 
laie the circulation to carry away 
cell wastes that dull your skin, and 
to bring up a rush n! blood to glorify 
It 

Should you have no time nr 
money for anything more elab- 
orate, do at least wash your MM 
every ulch! at bedtime with warm 
water and a gentle .»ap; apply a 
tatty "nourlslilng" type of akin 
cream as a night cream and an the 
medium for kneading and rtrntunc On a pallid chnrli 



By Janette 



RECENT BRUif-. Brando. Joyif. 
20Lh Centurjf'Fnx, took a dtrw 
m «■ r • vacation before htf mar- 
ria&t;. During those week* 
followed a caretullv-jtianned 
health and beauty routine. 

and patting your face for five min- 
utes during the day: und use n 
stlnfiLny or uplifting mask treatmnnt 
tiro or three ttmw; a week during 
thoee last two busy weeks. 

One week before, nturt giving your 
bands particular care. Use your 
proLveUvt- hand-iortrniric lotion or 
cream SOraetlmefi. instead of wash- 
ing yuur bJttxb? and then applying 
lotion, wash them with lo'lon. Plow 
11 on irivu-.nl;. rub your hniid* Just 
as you would with soupy lather, Ln«-n 
wipe them dry 

At night, for every otw of the Imt 
seven nights he/ore your Biff Day, 
stroke your fatly face crenm Into 
your band-, and le*7t it on overnight, 
Just u you leave. It on your face, 
to round ijut dry, drawn skin and 
bora? fuiirlv 

Two riayj before. shampoo your 
JiHir. Don't leave Liiia till any later, 
for even the tnntt tractahla hair 
take* a day or so lo fall beck into 
lowlleat atipple groce after waJihlnji. 

When It ixunoi to your manicure, 
extremes of hophistlration or of 
fashion are not in giwd taste and 
are not becoming with bridal elothes. 

So ehapc ffflfar nana 
in conservative 
rounded tips, and 
lint them with a 
nntural or fragile rose 
rihtvl** or one nf. the 
muted dusty deeper Icwil 

Day before: This Is going to be a 
herrtjc day, but somewhere In Ibc 
rush do make umc for one of the 
facial mask treatments I auggrotrd 
Do it while you sank in ihe bath- 
tub gelling ready tat* Ihr tea or 
dinner party of thn day or whllr yoii 
eat a quick snark ippa! from a tray 
In bedroom privacy. 

Fhiri L.rne *omr:whi!te to whip up 
your akin to a pink glow with a 
maafc and then aoothe lis excittrm«nl 
with a rich bland cream IL will 
repay you Od the i narrow. 

Trw Big Way itwlf: You're going 
lo be fearfully nervous and vrmutht 
up from Lhr matnenl you get your 
exiniii.it* 5 new drrw nn 

So a IbuiI word about make-up. 
You'll need rouipe. likely v. not. lor 
nervn make you pale: but uae a 
delicate pinky fihade of tt t and edge 
It off over bo mlatlly, for you don't 
WPtht it lo be nn obvious red pnU'h 




/ 




A RAUIAHT OtttUt tOm, toreJy, and taulUeulv oroomeil. Her rimote coiffure and 
ttrar complt-siim sroDide o per/ccf loB /or htr aii-Woria ffmmi of ilipprr ntf*. 



Blind man's kff ! 



HE COVLOMT HISS HIM tOU 
KNOW OOHA, TWEKE5 S1WPI> 
HO EXCUSE FOB 'BO" 



S *>. " r LI. HEAR 
YOU *NB «ES SIEH 
1 OEAR_AP!«tr 
fiCW THAT 

CAUtr . . 




ea'l S3 THAT IMS WKV 
PBOfl-E WtSOED ME,.., 
G& VVHIX. NEVER AGAIN ' 
LIFtBUQY RJfl ME 
EVERY t»v 




Ihm'l liti'irl ymtraclf! 
Of nil fHi/ntlitr AWi/i.t 
l it KM 01 is . . , 

THE ONE SOAP 
SPECIALLY MADE 
TO PREVENT "B.O." 

Of course you twrauire — 
rn-r\fnniy fUw^. Thru. Iinlt-^ 
you HM- Ufeliuoy. ymi'ic .in 
(?a.--y victim for "B.O."! Lifc- 
l»uoy i* tin- only ->•.*]■ -i-. , i ,11 . 
niiuii- lo roiiulrr tma olfl 
IliiuJile-niakt't ih< it in youi' 
dajty t ,ii, ]„. fiutf nf pi'f. 

• J fre«liTie" alt iLiv lun-j. 



Of course i'll 

COME AOAIN. 
HARRY OEAS 
OUtTKOK WTH 
YOU ARe SUOt 

Pun 




LIFEBUOY 



Its dims ^ta#tiifc££ poh*4£& 
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How To Grow Orchids.. 



• Although Australians still hove o lot 
to learn about orchid culture, particularly 
regarding temperature control and the 
use of proper composts, they have made 
marveflous strides in the last ten years. 



X^OOL-HOUfiE varieties 
/ such as cymbldiums. 
I some vandas. typri- 
pediums and dendro- 
biums, or those requiring mild 
heat, are still the most popular 
with beginners. 

B4I even beginners are new grow- 
ing same of the exotic types such at 
eattleyaa, brniBQ-cattleya^ and 
brasso-laclio-cal-tleyas. 

The last-named are gorgeous 
flowers, very big. and obtainable in 
a marvellous, range of colors. In 
florists' shops they are priced from 
11/4 to two guineas, or more. 

Cattlcyas are distinguished by 
rhetr fleshy sepals and petals, the 
j£\mh. belriR equal lUld spreading 
and the petals often larger Like 
most epiphytes (tree loveral they 
produce pseudo-bulbs < □loUtuxe- 
itoring stems), some being short and 
Atom and others slender and ertem- 
Uke and bearing one or two leaves. 

Cattleyos produce tfie lurgest and 
moat gorgeous flowers □[ the whole 
order. 

While in the cool ports of Europe 
ami America Lhr-y have to be grown 
under glass and given heat, growers 
hove found that in Queensland and 
The warm coastal ports of New south 
Wales some of the hardiest types 
will grow quite well in unhealed 
glasshouses or warm brtsh-houaet. 

Other cat ll eyas thrive best when 
grown In pots or baskets In the 
gUaahouse, The containers mast 
be well drained with broken pot and 
the compost should oonsiat of good 
fibre, chopped todea, tome living 



sphagnum moss, and a little .nharp 
sand. The compost should be ele- 
vated above the run of the pot and 
the plants should sit upon it, in 
order that the water may run 
quickly away from the eyes. 

Dunne the growing Reason cattle- 
r« requirtr a fair supply of water 
at their roots. The compo&t must 
not bp kepi too wet or the roots 
will be destroyed, but the at- 
mosphere should be well charged 
with moisture 

This In- usually done by spraying 
the floor of the glasshouse, allowing 
the moisturo to rise by evaporation. 
Night fringing of the glasshouse 
during very hot weather Is also ad- 
visable. 

After RTowth is complete water 
m lihl be gradually withheld . both 
from the roots and In the at- 
mosphere, but they must not be sub- 
jected to mch a drying as to cause 
i\w pseudo-bulbs to shrivel or the 
plants may be seriously Injured. 

For the gardener who likes to 
potter but does not wish to pay out 
pound;; at a tune, there are dozens 
hi cheaper species which will grow 
In any well-built bush-house. One 
oi the beat of these la bletias 
' hyacinth orchid), which thrives In 
shade and produces lovely purple- 
scarlet flowers. 

Another poor man's variety Is the 
crucifix orchid, epidendrum ol&rleni- 
anum, and its orange variety, 35. 
boundil The flrst-n&raed produces 
Innumerable small red flowers. 

These orchids grow In a sunny 
position outdoors in any kind of soil 
provided It Is- well enriched with de- 
cayed cow manure. 



HARSH PURGATIVES 

add years to your looks 




[l&41 ht-cau^e harsh purga- 
tive* may give you tem- 
porary relief from constipa- 
tion — have no illusion-* what 
they're doing to you. Severe- 
st' ting remedies thai "shotk" 
your system into action, can 
undermine your health, steal 
your looks.. Drop them at 
oner — before m«r damage 
i\ done* 

Ih* **f* way coorrct 
<rondipation, — ii by gltidx at 
the r*u*e of vuur «i«drtiati — 
lafk of "bulk" in your diet. 
Theft daw. we don't cat nearly 
muugh bulk-produrinR food* — 
tiW vrgKjbln, for muaficc. or 
raw lrui(. Your tystrm MMH a 
daily «applv °f "t>uJk" for dir 
mtctfinal muscle* to work on. 
Without "bulk", lh*-w muwrle* 
become flack and Aibby— and 



1 --MM 1 j. j 1 1. ui tetx in. 
Hftf' t rwMw >'Mt\i\i>i\ "bir\K' 

You limply n»uil put llul 
"bulk" into your djiily iliet- 
KelluxK^ All-Bran \i 1 apei'idlly 
preputred c aj fa el dui rIve* you 
■ronrcntraued "hulk". If work* 
in [lie vamr way a* raw J rum 
and vrgtuMev nnlv muri- 
iureJy, ine>e# thortwghlv! When 
it enter* the imruirud tract, it 
forma a *ofr. bulky mami thai 
ibiorret water and toflcn* likr 
a upongr. Thr delicate mir .1 m j! 
-miucie-i are gently mauaged k* 
that naruml periualtir action 

ti restored. 

Enjoy two Lablr>poon»(ul of 
KefloKK'* All ■Bran every morn 
inn w^th milk and sugar. (And 
Jrt thr milk wak Hjdit ■»«-} I" 
.1 week you'll be back to 
normal. No tnotr htnh pntRa- 
tivra! Get lOflV KellogJt't All- 
Bran from your grocer lo-dayf 
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THESE tivo aptcimtm of hrat5a-iatlio*cattleycu 
ari 1 the ma&t perfectly-ibupcd blooms et»er shown 
iti Australia {ubove). 

— Pie lure i by «urtuT Mr J. Bunei. 

A SPRAY of tymoidiums. ont of the moit popular 
vaaetus of orcA-rdi nouv gtowri. Our HortH 
Gardener this i&eek (fives ynu tome Hps an orchid 
growing. 



I/O ATIENT: ^ctor, f 

¥ I seem to tame sprained 
f**f m-v antcle badly t and 
I such a simple accident, 
trxi, I tripped on the stairs. 

DOCTOR: Four times as 
many people are injured In 
their homes as in motor- 
vehicle accidents. Home 
should be the safest place in 
the world, but seldom Is. 

Actually you are lucky 10 have 
sue tailed rn.i wflr^;^ Injur* than a 
.sprained ankle. More than half Of 
all i In death* from home accident* 
are caused by Jalla. 

More serious accidents occur on 
stair.-, and steps than In any room. 
Make Kurc that, stair treads and 
handrails ore in safe condition; that 
-.->!:'.• and londln&s are wcul lighted 
and kept free of toys, brooms, and 
other objects over which someone 
might fall. 

Thr most dangerous mom Is the 
kitchen. Safety rule* are: Keep the 
flocr free of slippery .substances: 
keep yas- burners clear of e^ase 
and regulated to prevent too high 
a name: fatten curtains and other 
Inflammable materials so Hint rhey 
■.M nn ut blow in to flames ; turn 
handles of note and pans on the 
Btovr sn that children cannot reach 
them, and keep matches beyond 
cJiildren's reach. 

The bathroom Is another danger 
spot. Cm? a tikid-proof mat on the 
flt-^, and have a hand-rail on the 
wall. Keep soap in Its container— 
out of the tub and off the floor. 

Don't touch electrical equipment 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TKIJBV KING SYSTEM 

Complementary feeding 

/ tFTEN It happens, especially In 
these teiiae and anxious times, 
that a mother who la most anxious 
to nurse her baby completely finds 
that her supply Just fjqmej; ahdrt of 
th* amount o( food needed by baby. 
In spite of all her efforts to in- 
crease it. 

Complementary feeding is then 
ncfcSMaty, but there ore still many 
mistaken ideas about "mixed" feed- 
ing. Mirh (l-. substituting a rumplrfr 
bottle-feed for a brew)t-f«xl, which 
tends further to rflminbih the 
natural supply 

A leaflet dealing with this sub- 
ject has been prepared by The Aus- 
tralian Worn en 'a Week ly Mu t her- 
rTaft Servlee Bureau, and n copy 
will be forwarded free. If a request 
with an enclosed stamped addressed 
envelope' in forwarded to The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly, Box 
^riOrJWW, GPO, Sydney 

Please endorse your envelope 
'Mothcrcraff 



about 
HOME SAFETY 

while In the tub ar while the 1 lands 
are wet. and always disconnect 
heaters b*forr leaving the room. 

You should be thoroughly familiar 
with the poisons In your home — 
whether they be medicines or clean- 
ing jjuo&t&nres — and know the anti- 
dote to each one. Keep poisons m 
plainly- marked containers, out of 
reach of children. 

However, accidents always happen 
in the best regulated famlllt'E, and 



you should have a first-aid chest 
ready to deal with any emergency. 
TMi should contftin at the wry 
least some sterile bandages. (Strips 
of dean vhlte ray. Aterlltsed by 
baking io the oven in an airtight jar 
or tin. mate useful bondage*} A 
tin of adhesive plaster and sterile 
gauzr i prepared in the xome way 
as Lhe bandaged should be kept for 
dressings, a remedy for burns and 
some rellablf antiseptic. 

Should u sprained ankle occur in 
the family again, you can relieve 
pain by applying a firm bandaec. 
wetting it with cold water and 
keeping It wet until medical aid 
arrives. 




O R LEY 



on****? 



AHJ> SlUMWXWtAK 
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Modern decor in lovely filal 




THff TELEPHONE turinff* into a cupboard teffcfe ?>>, 
cT+um upholstered built-in teat in the fycamort'-- pan- 
elled hall, with the front d&ar Jlfftofir Hush dtfnimri 
the itiatiihuiv malls 






A SALAD dreswd 
with Hrm*- M^vvn- 
3UIS4- t> -,!f ■ ■ •■ ti in 
prrfcfl VAsXc. Hur 
J Inn* Mayojinai&r U 
rich — creamy — de- 
licious — the Mitt of 
Mayonji»iisr t h a t 
you'd drlijiht m mati- 
E»g if you had the 
limc . . . anil all wt 
I Jeinz ingredit nf s. 
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. / ' 

HEINZ 



SIMPLE LINES /or the trullt-fn /umrfure, llohf and air pounnff 
Ifl fhroueh rne irfiwioie* which tank* up the entire end ol the room. 
and fAe cupboard spore nenenfri the iDtltdoiP~*€at are the main feature* 
ol the Edwards' lounge. 



THE DINING-ROOM TABLE is a huge circular block ol polished syca- 
more six inches thick standing on d jlndle nuillr tig. The modern 
afrfwpif Am a mirrored back lor lit collection of Omlors amber glass 
and gta/is-tovpcd shelves /or dishes 



A FLOOK-TO-CBILIHa MIILHOR 
the loall and a low cream -coiirred 
lemintne nota in this 



j OUR HOME DECORATOR 

rlE entrance hall Is square 
and panelled with honey- 
colored sycamore Irom floor 
to ceiling. This wood is carried 
out throughout the entire flat, 
and is used throughout for 
furnishings and panelling. 

An all-over carpet or golden- 
rust color extends through the 
hall to the long lounge-room. 
The entire end of the lounge- 
room facing the harbor con- 
sists of windows, screened by 
cream Venetian blinds and 
white marquisette curtains. 
Under the windows runs a long 
polished sycamore window- 
seat, which has neat cupboard 
space underneath It. 

Mr? Edwards' bedroom hati nn ail- 
over' carpel ol aoftul pine-green. 
The quilted bedspread of her huge 
modem bed and [be uphnlatcrv on 
the chairs and tiny stool are cream, 
white tiic marnuLselte eurtauu 
coverim? the wlndown. which extend 
on two aide* of Ihe room, mutch 
thow In the lounge ,vnr) dinuig- 
room 

The room has oil «im«e two sUlcy 
of which hnve windows, all along, 
and under the windows run cup- 
boards and shelves. Rlruss-topped for 



□cer a loir dref jinp-lKore buill tutu 
stool on the pinf-orcrn carpel err 
tunny light bedroom. 




A II U lit: cream armchair with 
cunning bookshelves built to flank 
the tide and lie oil run easy reach 
of the occupant ti placed under 
a creatn standard lamp in the 
tottnpe. 

utility. Her huge dressing-table 
mirror, flanked with modern 
fluorescent rrmke-up llehw. extends 
ncraKH into the annexe, and the back 
of the mirror opens In reveal a 
cupboard 

The simplicity of the furniture 
design, the allowance made far 
alma.itJanlaAtlr cupboard space, olid 
the utility of the gloat-topped abelvej 
In every room make the BuwaroV 
flat noteworthy among modern 
dwelling*. 



• More fhan usual 
window space, framing 
a harbor view from 
every room, simplicity 
of furniture design, and 
a unified color scheme 
are the keynotes of the 
elegant modern flat 
belonging to Mr and 
Mrs. George Edwards, 
at Point Piper 



MY' 



0 

vita 



/ivyy. 



Y&i# don't frnvi 1g liup » ■ 
.hobby bxf. Mai* it m-j.' 
and i,nk. Se1f»rt a eU*h 
Dyntminn toW l\ «>l ami 
wod w, r,\Mr tidwl in rJn. Tuui dm fan <?* 
□yn in-l «Wi u monk; joba UWI tki uul 

•4th « Bnuuiaql* ir- OytinmJ <■ btrlai - 

wmmml t e;-. . kmc, tm km. Orin . <H 
rwd. Lttlh TmutM em Ummj 

*nta l» rVrim Sit-^i m ^k- '- •» Hfl^rr. 
DacofolMHi -fui uny rjr)vKB an ***** ti*cD>Tili4rn 
Mart 5t»wt, 5l ('•iin Rt.W 

ft 
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Take these 




in? 




-and you'll make the 
most delicious 
H}*^ salads of all! 



Your greengrocer has all the fresh fruit and vegetable* 
vuu oeed. Your grocer hu* KulrJrli Krafi Cheddar jnd mwlh, 
chick Kr^fi Mayonnaise. So you're all Kt for nlenl> of crap 
salld* - ■ i remember, Krjfi Mayonnaise thai jn»es 

■.. tnjr uledl iKat extra yumph! Krafl Mapoooabc it" the 
mow ikifful wmibmauon of waty, coidy tiurrirdwnii you've 
ever come acrucw. And don't forger ihoie wnari Swanky 
Swig re-iuable niatw*. Make a «Iad lo-morrow. 

Kraft Garden So/od I £' h **■ 




r Itttun, f j . ,.M i .n>.i J 
; .ij*ry | f*ti 

■u- w ftfoifi* into /J-" ■ • •i 

-• ititwJ tomaY*ri, * as. r*chtT 

U j *. !. ' W.'.l- 

Vmnft a la»V n " ulid bi""l 



i r c e h I ■. . tn f I r-if irllu i • 
wpflpni* mp lorinaliDh. 

In fine i"up, place ill* »« 
■aoifirr turn, the radiihn, 
ih* cauUflnivir«(M«, iitnuluu, ihd 
lit* fc»-.if> (hnddar nil Inter 1-iiwh 
.ubci. S*rv< vhh Knjl M.ii.... 
iiuim. TJiii nop* |irciiirj<i inbaifh 
tor i "' 



Thick, smooth, 
creamy — makes 
every salad taste 
twice as good 




Turns a salad into 
a main course dish- 
stays fresh to 
the last slice. 



Make plenty of salads 
this summer with.... 



FREE ! 



Kraft cheddar cheese Kraft mayonnaise 




THUS EXCITING BOD K OF 
KRAFT tiECIFES — "CHEESI 
AND WATS TO SCRTE fT 

En NA». wri4i t«t (In* IV44V, 
<i H.O, Syu. in (JucriMland W 
"Knit" Ch*™ (.,.,, Hfi... 

■■> Vic md rtlh*r Stmtr* id Box 

ti.F.O.. Melh. M .i. 

id. Ill M.lli'l'* '.. ■ pnUVff*! 

Nam* 
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